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A youth and a maiden low-talking ; 
He angery, she shrinking and shy ; 

A blush on her face as she listens, 
And yet a soft tear in ber eye. 


Oh ! sweet bloomed the red dainask roses, 
And sweet sung the thrush on the spray, 

And bright was the glamor of sunshine 
That made the world fair on that day. 


But oh! not so sweet the red roses, 
Su sweet the bird’s song from above, 
So bright the gold glamor of sunshine, 
As was the sweet glamor of love. 


That fell on that pair in the garden, 
As ‘mid the fair flowers they strolled ; 
And there, as ‘twas first told in Elen, 
Acain was Love's tender tale told. 
i ———- 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘“‘THE NEMESIS OF 
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CHAPTER I. 
PROLOGUE. 

SUMMER'S night in London, when 
the sun had long gone down, and the 
retreshing coolness of the midnight hours 
had succeeded the scorching noontide beat, 
it was pleasant out-of-doors, though there 
was very little air and hardly enough wind 

to stir the leaves of the trees. 

A great stillness seemed to have fallen on 
the earth; the theatres had emptied them- 
selves of their patrons, the opera was over, 
moat of the brilliant ball-rooms were de- 
serted. 

Even in the far-off East the spirit of sluin- 
ber had hardly given place to daily toil,and 








here at the West pleasure had well nigh | 


run its course;a great hush had settled upon 
the vast city, and the dawn of another day 
was yet an hour distant. 

A man stood idly near the river--a man 
not tar froin forty years of age—with a 
handsome, earnest face, clearly cut, aristo- 
cratic features, marked with a strange sad- 
peas, a8 though for him life held little worth 
the living for. 

Yet, people would have called him one of 
fortune’s favorites—the heir of a grand old 
fainily, the possessor of a beautiful estate 
and princely income, a wife whose loveli- 
ness was the theme ofa hundred tongues. 
Surely his lot was fair enough! 

Yet he stood by the waterside with a 
weight of sorrow on his brow; he was 
thinking of a dark chapter in bis life,whose 
shadow could never quite pass away. 

He was realizing bitterly that rank and 
wealth, admiring friends and loving wife, 
were not enoug! to fill one aching void,that 
he could have given up all for which men 
envied him if only one face night have been 
at his side. 

He was still in evening dress, for he had 





but an hour quitted a brilliant ball; the dia- | 


mond studs flashed in his shirt, a valuabie 
signet ring was on his finger 

Suddenly there caine towards hiin a wo- 
mnan's figure, a shrinking, treinbling form 
clad in rusty black, acreature on whoin 
poverty and sorrrow had left heavy traces. 

Lost in his reverie, the solitary dyeamner 
never noticed her approach until her poor 
dress was alinost touching hiin; then as he 


started from the contact Be looked up 
abruptly and saw ber face. 

é¢ tosalie!’’ 
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In all the world 8b te oat wronyed this 


man; ofall ber ftellow-creatures she bad 
jeast elaim on him. 


‘Rosalie !’’ 


He laid one hand ofi her shoulder to pre- 
vent her escape. 


| 


| ber fifty years, 


There was no danger, no reproach in his | 


voice. It was full of an 


intense sadness, 


and ittouched ber more than any harsb- | 


ness. She burst into tears, 

She was young, still only twenty, and oh! 
how changed she was from ‘he beautiful 
girl he remmembered,whom he had last seen 
wearing his betrothal ring. 

“Let me go!”’ she panted. “Oh! if you 
have any pity in your heart, let ine go.” 

She pointed to the river. 


“It is cool and still there; at least I should | 


have rest,’”’ she inurmured, ‘‘and I am 80 
tired, 80 weary, life is so very hard, let me 
die.”’ 

“Why don’t you go home to your no- 
ther ?” 

She laughed bitterly. 

“My mother? She would order the foot- 
man to drive me from her door: she would 
have no pity on ime.”’ 

“My poor child,’’ he said, ‘you shall suf- 
fer no longer. A brighter future is dawn- 
ing for you, and I trust for me too, Come.” 
And supporting her drooping form with his 
strong arm, the two figures quietly dis- 
appeared in the shadows, 


* * * . * * 


It was a bright August morning, the suin- 
mer sunshine poured into the library at 
Treviyn Court,‘and lighted up the hand- 
sone features of Sir Ronald Trevlyn, as he 
sat at his writing-table in earnest conversa. 
tion with his lawyer. 

A strikingly bandsoine man of seven or 


eight and twenty, with dark flashing eyes, | 


luxuriant black hair, and a firin, 
niined expression. 

The old nan opposite looked at him with 
an anxious face, 

Man and boy he had been faithful to the 
Treviyns for over filty years. 

He had tried in vain to check 


the mad 


Jeter- | 


extravagance of Sir Ronald’s father, and he | 


had a kind of mingled awe and pity for the 


young heir who had come all unpre- 
pared intosuch an impoverished inberit- 
ance. 


“Speak plainly,’”’ commanded the baro- 
net, Simply. ‘*Trevlyn Court is mortgaged 


almost to its value; there are debts 


and , 


difficulties op every side; in plain, simple | 


English I am a ruined tan.” 

The lawyer hesitated. 

“Things are hardly so bad as that; with 
care and economy—"’ 

“The Trevivns are not a careful race, 
terrupted their descendant. “I couldn't 
bring myself to count’ sixpences; I had 
rather sell the old place at once.” 

“It would break your mother’s beart.”’ 

Sir Ronald rose, and took an abrupt turn 
up and down the rooin; if ne loved any one 
it was his mother, the proud, haughty lady 
whose very life was bound up in the happi- 
ness and prosperity of the Treviyvie. 

“There is only one thing for it,’ said the 
lawyer,gaining courage. “You tustinarry,. 
A wifo’s portion will a least free the Court, 
and then in a few years time you would be 
a rich man.” 

Sir Ronald brough. sis clenched fist down 
on to the table. 

“Turn ftortune-hunter, 
bitterly. ‘*] wonder you dare 
such advice, Ward.” 

“A man inay inarry an heiress without 
Ronald; last of 
the Treviyns is no bad inatch,even as things 


eh ?”’ 
to 


he said, 
offer me 


any loss of honor, Sir the 


are.”’ 
“A retired butterinan f fat r-in-law ! 
‘ane wane} ‘ io 
e@ apa « y 

root. 
Lunch was aiready served, and Lady 


Treviyn was in her place—a magnificent 


| ever 
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woinan still, her beauty little impaired by 


**Ronald,” she said, after she had’ ex- 
changed greetings with Mr. Ward, ‘I have 
greatnews for you. Lord Earl and his 
daughter have returned.” 

‘Have they ?’”’ rather bitterly. 

‘*Earlsmnere has been shut up for more 
than eighteen years,’’ said Lady Treviyn, 
turning to Mr, Ward. “You must remem- 
ber che place; it isthe next estate to this,and 
very dreary it has been, having it unoccu- 
pied for all these yeara, 

“I have often wondered how people 
could stay away from such a home,’’ he re- 
plied. 

“And the money that has been spent on 
it,’ said Lady Trevlyn, witha little sigh, 
showing,how econornical she had had to be | 
in her gardens and furniture. “I call it 
wilful waste; all these eighteen years Earls. 
mere has been kept in as perfect order as if 
though its master were daily expected.” 

“And now he has come.’ 

“Without a word of notloe. Lord Earl 
was always very eccentric, even as a young 
inan.”’ 

“He had aright to please himself,’’ said 
Sir Ronald,coldly. ‘Because a man chooses 
to live abroad he ought not to be pronounced 
mad,’’ 

“Is he married? If not, what an event 
his coming will be to county society,"’ said 
Mr. Ward, innocently. 

“He isa widower of nearly sixty,with one 
only daughter,”’ and Lady Trevlyn looked 
impressively at herson. ‘Lilian Earl will 
be one of the greatest heiresses in 
soine day.”’ 

Sir Ronald quite understood all that was 
implied. 

He helped himself to some more wine be- 
fore he said, coldly-- 

“] daresay she squints or bas red bair.”’ 

*Ronaid !’ 

“Why should you endow the young lady 
with such wwisfortunes ?”’ asked the solici- 
tor, gravely. 

‘‘Because ber father has hidden her so 
diligently from public view,” returned Sir 
Ronald. “She was and no 
one has ever heard anvthing about her. 
Lord Earl has lived in the South of France 
ever since his wife’s death, and no one has 
quite known All inquiries 





England | 


born abroad, 


where, 


' have been in vain; even my mother, who | 
was the intimate triend of the late Lady 
Karl, has never heard anything of her 


"ine | 


daughter beyond the fact of ber birth.” 

“] shall go and call upon at 
decided Lady Treviyu. ‘Poor girl, I dare- 
say She feels strange and lonely in a home 
never seen. As ber mother's 


her once,”’ 


she nas 


friend, itisiny duty to welcoine her to 
Blackshire.”’ 
“And teach her manuners,’’ put in Sir 


Ronald, lightly;*she ll need itafter eighteen 
yearsof wandering with only masculine | 
colnpanionship.”? 

Lady Treviyn deigned no reply. When 
she came downstairs dressed for her visit, 
she found her son alone, standing gravely 
in the great oriel window. 

“Ronald, I wish you would come with 
me.’ 

Heo shook his head. 

“T don't share your roinantic interest in 
Miss Marl, mother! I bate plain, unformed 
girls, and — 


She looked him full in the face, 


“Do you have Trevlyn, Ronal 


ever occurred to you that the Court self 
nay tig atntner Ss Nake 
he t ' 

est lang-owner int ( Jrauy. 


mother ! 


Ronald, I 


the ajr 


you, 


‘Don’t build castles in 
“No one could refuse 





No. 21. 


have never known you fail when once your 
mind was made up." 

She said nothing more, but passed out to 
the waiting Carriage. 

Sir Ronald thought, a little sadly, uhless 
the position of affairs changed very rapidly, 
there would soon be no carriage for ber to 
drive in. 

A bitter pang came to him that Mr.Ward’s 
acheine was the only chance of saving his 
grand old home, 

The contrast between the court and Earls 
mere struck Lady Trevlyn painfully. At 
the first the grounds were alinost wild; the 
gates were rusty with tiine, the furniture 
was old and faded; a look of neglect and 
dreariness had settled upon the grand old 
place; not because its owners did not love it, 
but from their trying scarcity of ready 
money. 

The velvet lawns and brilliant flower- 
beds, the trim, gravel walks of Earlsmere 
told of ample wealth—rare china and _hot- 
house plants were Lastefully grouped in the 
large hall, and a well-trained butler as well 
es two trim footmen sat there ready to 
announce visitors, 

Miss Earl wasat home. Lady Treviyn 
nerved herself foran effort as she heard 
that. 

She had come prepared to make herself 
exceedingly intimate with the young heir- 
684, 

She tmneant to overlook all Lillan’s faults 
and deficiences, and as her mother’s oldest 
friend love her very dearly. Whether this 
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| Kindness was quite disinterested we will not 


Ray. 

Woman of the world as she was, Lady 
Treviyn’s eyes almost filled with tears as 
she entered the grand drawing-rooin. She 
had not been there since the day when she 
had assisted Lady Earl to receive her bridal 


' calls, 


She had loved her dead friend very dear- 
ly. She seemed to see her now in ber girl- 


| ish grace and beauty, her timid love and 
_ adiniration 


for the 
never seeined quite 
treasure he had won, 

Well, he had mourned her very truly, 
and now, after all those years, Marie Trev- 
lyn was waiting lo welcoine Nora's daugh- 
ter—the girl she tondly hoped would sone 
day be Ronald's wife, 

The tnoments seemed an eternity to Lady 
Treviyn. 


stately husband who 
aware what a tender 


What if her son's suspicions were true, 


' and the heiress had, indeed, been kept Care- 


fully excluded on account of some bodily 
affliction ? 

A club footorahump back would bea 
great drawback to a daughter-in-law; even 
the squintand red hair to which Ronald 
had alluded to were not to be desired, 

Auother inoment and the velvet curtains 
were pushed aside. 

A slight, girlish figure advanced towards 


the stranger with a perfect grace, mingled 


with the sweetest timidity. 

All Lady Treviyn’s :nisgivings vanished, 
If this was indeed Lilian Earl, Ronald ought 
to be grateful she had been kept in seclu- 
sion, for she had a face fit take the whole 
world by storin, 

The young tiistress of Earlsmere was 
dressed in asoft, white cambric, trimmed 
with dainty lace; a silver girdle fastened it 
at the waist, and a silver arrow secured the 
coils of her hair, which was of the deepest, 
rarest, golden brown. 


Sie had large dark blue eves, fringed 
with long lashes, and her face had the deli 
‘ seen in @arly yout 
. . - 
: 
th was repose Lilian 
looked a child; but when animation or in- 


terest brouyiit that pleasing sinile she was a 
woinanu. 





sat 
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Lady Treviyn forgot everything, even 
her hopes. 

Bbe took the girl in her arms and 
kiesed ber as ifsbe had known her all her 
life. 

“Forgive me, my dear !"’ she said, kind- 
ly. “Your mother was ty dearest friend. 
T could not let you be a day in England 
without coming Ww welcome you tor her, 
sake.’ 

“Jt is very kind of you,” said Lilian, 
speaking in aclear, musical veice, without 
a trace ofa foreign acoent. “I ain # glad 
we have come.to England, Lady Trevlyn. 
I have wanted to come home #0 often.” 

“And at last you persuaded your papa.”’ 

Tbe heiress shook ber bead. 

“He'd have come long ago if I had asked 
him, only 1 knew be dreaded it, so T would 
not; be has only come now because the 
doctors insisted upon it.” 


' 





a 


| awoke,when love shines in those blue eyes, 


“You could not bave chosen a better | 
thine. Blackshire looks its best in 
August.” 


“Jt isso strange to think IT have never 
seen Karlsimere before, but LI seem to know 
every room, I used to inake papa tell me 
all about ft."’ 

“T hope I shall see Lord Earl it 

He came in almost as she spoke, and 


welcomed ber with the stately courtesy she | 


80 well remembered. Two ininutes convine- 
ed Lady Trevivn that though he might not 
have been a devoted husband, le certainly 
loved his dead wife's child. 


“And you have Goime to atny ?’’ she 
asked him . “Oh! Lord Earl, I have 
often wondered how you could leave so 
fair a horme.”’ 

“T ehall stay,’ he replied, at once, sy 
want Lilian to feel at home here, I am 

not have 


etting an old mman, and To eould 
in wy darling alone in a foreign land,” 
“ond man!’ exclaimed his vwuest, witha 
sinile, ‘you need not talk of being that for 
years. Whiy, itseemm but the other day 
since you and Paul were friends and coim- 
panions.”’ 

“Ab lit gave mea pang when I read his 
death inthe paper. Is Sir Roland like 
him?” 

“In face—nothing else, Ob! Lord Earl 
Tabould like you to know ny only 
he is the sunshine of iny life.” 

“T hope he will come here,” returned the 
peer, cordially, “I shall, indeed, be glad 
to know iy old friend's son. 1 think 
friendship should go by inheritance, Lady 
Treviyn.” 

“TLe very thing Isaid to myself as 1 
drove over. felt IL could not leave Nora's 
child without a word of weleome.”’ 

Laid Karl dropped the carved ivory pa 
per-knife with which be had been careless 
ly toying—astriking!y nervous tian, his 
finvers were often playing wilh Something 
as he talked, 


' 
s0n— 


| could see that Lord Karl 


she will be a creature nade to win men’s 
hearts and break thein.”’ 


For once Inclination and duty went band 


in band—for once judgment and tancy 
agreed, 
Sir Ronald knew bis whole future de- 


pended ov his wooing an heiress, and here 
almost at his own thresbold was the heir- 
ess, endowed with atnple wealth aod rare 
beauty. 

The baronet had never liked to think of 
Inarriage. 

In half an hour he had decided it would 
be more than endurable with such a wife 
us Lilian Ear}. 

And that first meeting was the prelude to 
manyimorc, It ever fortune, fate and 
friends favored a pair of lovers, all these 
three powers siniled upon Sir Ronald's 
hopes. 

His inother treated Lilian as a special fa- 
vorite, and very otten had her at the Court. 
Lord Karl never seemed quite so happy 
as when his old friend's son was at Earls- 
mere, 

lf ever man was given time, occasion and 
excuse for falling in love, the 
given them when fate threw hit constant- 
ly in Lilian’s society. 

There were rides in the fair,open country, 
wanderings in the beautitul grounds of 
Maristiore, pleasant evenings when Lord 
Earl had the newspaper, and Liilian sany, 


ing ber close to bim, pressed passionate 
kisses on her unresisting lips. 

“My own,” be whispered fondly,‘no one 
in all the world shall rob me of you, Lilian, 
iny beautiful white flower; you are mine 


| forever !"’ 


| 


baronet was | 


AUirring Sir Ronald's heart as nothing had | 


ever done before, 


He loved ber, IT less than a month he 
had known hisown secret, He began by 
thinking of the advantages such a mateh 


would bring him. He ended by loving her 
passionately, mnadiv, 

There was nothing unselfish in his affee- 
tion, it was like the man’s whole character, 

Strong, Violent, and determined = from 
bovhood, Ronald Trevlyn bad never failed 
in anything be undertook. 

Hie meant to marry Lilian Earl. He 
would inake her a good husband, perhaps, 
though he would bend her will to his, and 
treat her as something entirely his own. 

He never thought of her refusing bhim— 
never dreamed bow far unworthy he was of 
her. 

Ronald Treviyn bad no misgiving. 


favored his) suit, 


He | 


and the peer’s consent was what had alone | 


seemed doubttul to him, 

And Lilian, to the girl who had 
Jonely secluded lite, with no friend or coin- 
panion but her father, Sir Ronald Trevlyo 
was likea hero of roinance, 


bes handsome face, fascinating manner, 


'and noblo bearing laipressed her fancy. 


as it was, never lmipressed 


“Lillan does not favor her parents,” said 
Lady Trevivn, presently, “She is not in 
the least Jike Nora, and I ean trace no re- 
semblance to you, Lord Marl."’ 

“Why, my papa says that lam my mo- | 


ther's image U' said Lilian, in a Burprised 
voloe, 

Lord Earl made no remark, and the 
guest felt lastinctvely she bad pained them 
both. 

“Hoe mustonly say 80 because he wishes 
to believe it,’’ ahe told her son afterwards, 


“Nora was a sparking brunette, this ehild 


is as fair as—as her name,’ at a loss for a 
Minile. 

Very soon after that, Lady Trevlyn took 
her leave, having wade father and 


daughter promise her aspoedy visit: at the 
Court. Shedrove off well pleased at the 
success of her afternoou'’s expedition. 

Left alone, Lilian Earl took a low 
at her father's feet, 

“Ts it geally true, dear ?’’ spe said 
fully. ¥ like to think [ remind 
beat” 

“You are your 
darling 1° he cried, fondly putting his 
hand on her bowed head, ‘let who will 
ooutradict it. Ileaven bless you, and give 
you a longer life, a happier fate than bers.” 

“She must have been happy,’ said 
Lilian, dreamily, “you loved her @o.”’ 

“Pove is not all,’ Lord Earl, slowly. 


stool 


, Wwist- 
you otf 


mother’s image, my 


mat by 
“J think it must be the only thing worth 


having,’ replied Lillan. “2 could, bear 
any troubles if only Thad you.” 

“You will bave a nearer, dearer love 
soine day, my darling. Lilian I have 


cone to England for that, and thatonly. I 
wantiny child to be happy ina husband's 
keeping, safe frou all dangers in a 
husband's love betore I leave her.” 

“Den't,”’ she whispered, kissing hin, 
“dear, nothing in the whole world could 
inake me bappy if PT lost you.” 

“Do you like Lady Treviyn?” 

Liliaa hesitated, 

“Pthink Tam atraid of her, papa; T should 
not liketo havelady Previve foran enemy. 
She looks tote us ifshe could Kill one with 
her eyes if she were « tYended.”’ 

Some days later, Sir Ronald, entering the 
drawing-rooin abrupiy, found bis) mother 
entertalilii Visitors; Btairted at 
the beautiful to lina as 
Miss Ear'!. 

With a rare prudence Lady Trevivn had 


aeee Li dboomt 


Visi a presented 


gaid very littie of Lilian'’s attraction; Sir 
Ronald bad been too indifferent to ask 
questions ; und so theugh lis tnother had 
denied the existence f the squint or club 
foot, he bad only been prepared for a very 
ordinary \ lig iady. 

lie saw a frauile, delicate-looking girl, 
with atlovely, flower like twce and courtly, 

we ' , 
win " ¥ 

™ * > 
i . 
5. Sie . 4 
“When that sleeping heart has 


‘it enter her mind that she 


head supported against his knee. 


She liked the shade of authority in his 
voice, It Was something quite new to her. 
His wnother’s affection, warm and caressing 
her so inuch as 
the alr of appropriation with which he took 
a Beal beside her, 

She wondered sometimes how he could 
care to spend ®o much time with one who 
knew so little of the world. 

Simple, guileless L.tian, never once did 
Was an heiress, 
and Sir Ronald VTreviyn a needy, embar- 
rassed tian. 

“Til,” said Lord Earl, one night after the 
baronet had left them, “come here, 1 want 
to talk to you.” 

She sat on a stool at his feet, her golden 


It was justas well, perhaps, 
eyes could not read his face, for 
sudness reigned there. 

“What is it, dad ?” 

“When I knelt by your mother’s death 
bed, Lil, when | took her ice-cold hand in 
mine, Il swore a solemn oath that, Heaven 
helping mine, you should never know a 
sorrow! Little girl, have I Kept that 
vow ?”’ 

“Paithfully,” she answered, “no sorrow 
has ever touched tine. 1 wonder sometimes 
if it is all too bright to last 1" 


a great 


“To wm petting old," said) Lord 
slow Ly. Dear, I bhiay not be miuel longer 


at vou side. Ronald Treviyn bas asked ine 
lo-nigghtto pive you to hit. Lil, bis father 


Was ty greateat friend—extravaygant aud 
wilful, lavish and rash, but tender-bearted 
ulways !"? 

Lilian nestled the least bit closer to 
hin. 

“Ronald loves vou,” went on her father, 
slowly. ‘He comes of a grand old tam- 
iy; his mother would welcome you as a 
daughter! Tell ie, Lil, what do you 


think ?°’ 

‘] will never leave you 

But he saw the tear-drops shining in ber 
eves. 

“Your marriage will ease my greatest 
anxiety, dear! If you love Ronald ‘Trev- 
lyn, 1 will give you to him gladly, treely, 
even though the giving condemned ine toa 
lonely life.” 

Sir Ronald called around 
and Lord Eari sent him 
drawing-rooin, 

Very pently,vet with an air of proud pos- 
Session, the miaster of Trevivn Court took 
Lalian’s hand. 

“Your tather told me me to seek 


te 


the next 
Straluzht to 


day, 


the 


mv an- 


swer from yourself, Lillan. will vou be iy 
wife ?"’ : 

She looked at hiin with a face beaming in 
siniles, 

“Do you really love ine? 

“TL love you more than It le 1 
love anything,’ he unswered. | > first 
dav I saw ¥ u I inade lj \ it 
\ ] *““ri t \ 

«? ] j ‘ 

[ 4 
Ld 
\ - 
Ww . 
He tlung 1@ arin rouud Lilian and draw 


, With 


| 
led a 


! 
her blue | 


Kar), | 


Her fair head rested on his shoulder ; she 
never resisted bis proud air of possession, 
his passionate caresses ; he was her love, 
her hero, her knight. 

“Kiss me!" he enjoined, stroking her 
fair hair. Then as she did bis bidding,and 


Treviyn! Would it make an 
to him ifhe knew all? Nol! 
I misjudge niin. 

“No doubt{he is like his father, true of 
heart; but ob! my child, my little Lil, 


difference 
hy should 


| Heaven grant! have not kept my miserable 


he strained her to his heart, it seemed to | 


tonald Trevlyn that for once fortune bad 
been kind to him—the one woinan whom 
in all the world be desired would be bis 
own. 

“You will come to me soon,” he urged ; 
“darling, I cannot do without my wile.” 

“Itisall so new and strange; you have 
known ine such a little time.” 

“Long enough to love vou dearer than all 
else, Lilian. I shall get Lord Earl to plead 
ny cause,’ 

A little more lovers’ talk, and 
separated. Sir Ronald went home to 
the good news to his mother. 

Lilian sank back upon the sofain a kind 
of day-dream, trying to realize her happi- 
ness and wishing, ob! so much, that the 
mother she had never known would coine 
back if it were but fora moment, from the 
cloudless Shore, to fold her to her heart, 
and bear her syinpathy in this crisis in her 
life. 

Her mother was to Lilian but an empty 
name ; ber father was her friend, guide,and 
counsellor, 

When the first rapture of that interview 
was over, When she felt a Ntitle composed, 
she wont in search of him, but that search 
proved unavailing. 

Lord.Barl was notin the library, not in 
the smoking-room; in vain she sought 
himinall his favorite haunts; at last in 


the two 
bear 


secret all these years only to make you 
wretched at last. How that woman has 
altered, gone steadily down hill all these 
years I should say. Strange how I have 
dreaded her coming; since we reached 
Earlsinere every day I have feared and 
dreaded her. Well, the worst is over now, 
and at least one thing is fortunate, she did 
not see Lilian,” 


It was getting late now—the = short 
October day wasclosingin. Going upstairs 
he found Lilian in the drawing-room, 


_ dressed for dinner in pale blue cashmere, 


| # ftly. 


! self-contained man 


with hothouse flowers at ber throat, and 
in the coils of her golden bair. 

“Where have you been, 
cried, I have wanted you so!" 

He held ber fondly in his arms, All that 
afternoon he had been reviewing his life’s 
history, and wondering if be had acted 
wisely. The sight of Lilian’s face, of the 
deep thoughtful happiness shining in her 
bine eyes, satisticd him as nothing else had 
done. 

“Sir Ronald has gone home,”’ she said, 
“Papa, are vou glad?” 

“Tam very glad if you are happy!”’ 

“So happy,” she whispered in bis ear. 
“Papa, I think this is the brightest day of 
all my life!” 

Iie was not given to emotion---reserved 
his friends called him-- 
and yet at Lilian’s speecha tear rolled down 
his cheek, and fell upon her hand, 

“Ttis coming right,” he murmured to bim- 
self; “it was for her sake. I wronged no 
one. I did it foriny darling, and it was 
worth all the long years of exile— 


papa ?”’ she 


| the concealinent, the deception ; ave, if I bad 


despair, She returned to the drawing-room, | 
; Sake!” 


and rang the bel. 

“Where is ny father?’ she asked the 
footinan. She heard then that Lord Ear! 
was engaged in a little room he called his 
office, 


| to work or read, Lil; sit here by 


“T thought the steward came this morn- | 


ing ?’’ 

* Yes, miss ; 
ed to see his lordship on particular 
ness. She would take no denial.”’ 

Lilian, wondering a little distmissed the 
man, and taking upa trifle of faney work 
Was soon trying to fix her attention upon it. 

She litthe guessed the scene that was 


this isaperson who request- 


| and 


Husi- | 
| future 


to avain I would do it fearlessly—for her 
it was getting dark; Lilian would have 
ruog tor lights, but he stayed her hand. 
“T like the firetight best; you do not want 
ine!’ 
She caine at once, slid her hand into his, 
kat down at his feet. Then a great 
silence fell upon thein both. Lil was 
thinking of her lover, of the great strange 
Which stretched before her. Lord 
earl was busy with the past,the secret of his 


| lite, his sorrows and his sin. 


going on down-stairs, or the important part | 


it would play in her own history. 

In his own offlice-chair sat Lord Earl, his 
head thrown wearily back, as though mind 
wod body ware alike weary. 

He looked very different now from the 
courtly host Lady Trevivn kKuew or the 
tender father Lilian loved, 

The veins in his forehead stood out like 
purple cords ; a heavy shadow was on his 
brow ; he started at every sound, as though 
he feared an interruption to the interview, 
aud yet was so heart-sick and weary he 
would gladiv have dismissed his visitor 
had he only dared, 


She stood opposite to him as great a con- | 


trast to the peer, aye, and to the it- 
self, as could well be found, 
A wotnan of the people —tall,large-boned, 


a red face and bloodless tips, with 


room 


black hair pushed back behind a bonnet, 
and hanging in untidy wisps; her dress, 
Which had collected a quantity of dainp 
mud, was full and long, fortining almost a 
truin behind; her red, ungloved hands 


were spread out defiantiy, and, instead of 





being awed by the unusual splendor of her | 


Rurroundings, she seemed to be pertectly 
ussured of her own right to be there, 

“It's no use of talking,’’ she said, 
loud, insolent voice ; ‘if you're so 


in 
close- 


fisted ye won't part with a few pounds, 
can go to them as will.” 

Lord Earl tairly groaned. 

“You have no legal claim on me, none 


whatever, and you Know it perfectly.” 

She shrugged her shoulders, 

**T daresay you're a bit vexed at ory turn- 
ing up to-day, seeing J wasn't invited, but 
law, it ’ud been just the same. I've been 
Waiting ali these years for the chance ot 
your coming back to England ; and now 
here you are, and—and the matter’s just in 
anutsheli—pay me what I want, or I'l! 
just be off to those as will,’ 

“And what security shall I have that you 
will keep your word?” ; 

The woman laughed insolently. 

“T reckon I shall Keep it il hunger grips 
me again, or wyiman’s out of work. I 
think anv terms are fair enough.’’ 

“} bave a great mind to sead for a police- 
man, and give you in charge, Mrs. Bond !” 

“T reckon as you'll think better of it, 
Lord Earl, Come!’ persuasively; “what's 
“4 fi-pun note to such as you ?” 

Lord Earl took out his cheque-book, but 
the woman shouk her head. 

“Folks like us can’t get ‘em changed ; 
better stick to the yellow boys!" 

Witt an expression of disgust he counted 
five Sovereigns trom bis purse and offered 
them to her. She took them up without a 
word of gratitude, 


*You won't see me again till we're down 
nourluck. IT’'mawtul glad you're back 
) Enyland, 1 ain; I said directly we heard 

\ ‘d be asg iasan annuity to us,’’ 

Hi swered noth ny; ne b re the wo- 

1's 4 nee With a Strange persistent 
lie l se!f ushered Mrs. Bond 
Saw bh Sud \ t! 
I iq t l 
] id never come back to Enegla > But 
r this affair of Lilisn'’s and voung 


ai 


1, 


} gone 


He held Lilian’s hand in his; from time 
to tine he stroked her golden hair, but he 
was not thinking of her. For him the years 
had rolied away, and ne saw her mother 
sitting there—her mother whom he had 
loved and lost. 

So long did the silence 
grew uneasy. 

The ormoiu clock on the mantelpiece 
chimed eight; it was their dinner-hour ; 
another minute, and the butler would ap- 
pear. It was surely time to arouse her 
father. Rising, she laid one hand gently 
upon his shoulder, 

‘Papa !” 

She noticed then that his eyes were 
closed. Her voice aroused him, he opened 
them, and stirred half uneasily. 

“Itis all right, my darling,’’ he said, 
slowly; “I have kept voursecret, and she is 
ae 

Vith astrange, sick faint dread Lilian 
realized his inind was wandering. 

“It is 1, papa, dear; do wake up and speak 
to me.”’ 

But though his eyes were fixed upon ber 
face there was no sign he knew her. He 
seemed to be spetking to her, and yet his 
words tnust have been for someone else— 
no doubt her mother—his dear, dead wife. 

“It has been a weary waiting, dear,’’ be 
said, balf brokenly, “but itis over now—I 
am coming mIny own, my darling—” 

And even as he spoke he surely must have 
to the one he so much |oved-—his 
head tell back on the cushions, 

Lilian bending over him felt that soine- 
thing awful had happened. She tore to 
the bell, aud pulled it violently. The ser- 
Vants caine in alarin, and tried to rouse 
their inaster. At last the old housekeeper 
putan arin round the trembling girl and 
took her to ber own room, where she whis- 
pered to her that the silent form they had 
lefton the sofa was not Lord Earl, but only 
his poor old remains—he himself, the ten- 
der, generous father who had long stood 
between Lilian and all sorrow had gone 
over to the great wiaiority. 

Weeping bitterly Lilian flung herself on 
her bed,the one ray of comfort in her misery 
that she was not utterly alone—there ws 
one Who would share ber sorrow and 
Soothe ber tears—her tuther husband, Sir 
Ronald Treviyn, 


last that Lilian 





OHAPTER II. 
ORD EARL was dead, The doctor was 
sent for at once; every possible effort to 

Jd restore him was made, but all in vain. 
Death must have been instantaneous the 
inan Of physic told the housekeeper, and 
quite painless, 

There sitting tranquilly in the autumn 
firelight, with bis daugliter beside hii, the 
Spirit had returned to the God that inade it. 

“Batuy lord was quite well,’ declared 
the faithful servaut, almost unable to realize 
the truth; “he w not a strong man, 
perhaps, but he never ailed anything, never 


is 


uttered 4a coinplaint.’ 
“It was heart disease,” the doctor ex- 
tined sou t Shock must have 
} ad, S hie oOked at 
s s { ‘“Itw be a 
own bed sleeping 
flue iad posing dra iwhit. 
> “4U 1h and placid was her face it was 
rribie to think of what her awakening 

must be, 


“You must send fo 


r her frienas at oxfte.”’ 
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“T can’t, air.”’ 

Dr West started. 

“It is iimpossiLie, Miss Earl can’ 
here alone; vou had better seud 
nearest relations at once,”’ 

“How can I sir? The master was the 
last of bis family; my lady was an only 
child. ‘There may be cousins of hers alive, 
but ['m sure I don’t know where to find 
thein.”’ 

Dr. West remembered Treviyn Court, 
and bow intiimate its mistress had been 
with Lord Eari—the open rumor which 
linked Lilian’s name with the baronet’s, 

He lett Earlsmere, feeling the kindest 
service he could render the orphan was to 
send her friend at once, 

Lady Trevivn and Sir Ronald had just 
finished diuner when he reached the Court; 
Something unusual in his Manner struck 
them both even before he spoke. 

“T aim come to ask your aid in an errand 
of inercy. Lady Trevlyn,” he began; “I 
have grievoug news for you. Lord Ear! is 
dead, and that poor girl had no one but 
Servants with her.”’ 

Mother and son grew pale with conster- 
nation. 

“I will go at once,’”’ said the former,start- 
ing up! “Butoh! Dr. West, how terribly 
sudden! Has there Peen an accident ? How 
did it happen !"’ 

“It was heart disease,” he said, simply, 
‘Lord Earl was sitting with his daughter in 
the drawing-room, and he passed away 

uite suddenly. I believe you knew the 

ainily well. Can you tell we of any rela- 
tions whom I ought to summon ?”’ 

“I believe they nad no relations in the 
world. Lord Earl was the last of bis 
faimily.’’ 

“Poor child! what a fate for her. Of 
course he has left her under some guardian- 
ship; but it is terrible to think of her being 
alone in the world at nineteen.”’ 

“Sie will not be alone long, doctor,” said 
Lady Trevivn,meaningly; “1 bope she will 
be my daughter very soon.” 

When Lilian opened her eyes with the 
strange, bewildered look which always 
comes in the first awakening after any sor- 
row, Lady Treviyu was sitting by the bed- 
side, andthe orphan soon found herself 
clasped in the arms of her future mother- 
in-law, who strove by inany atender word 
to soothe her grief; but Lilian sobbed 
on. 

She telt that Lady Trevlyn was very 
kind; but the kindness could not reach her 
heart. 

She had room but for one thought now 
that her father was dead, that the voice she 
best loved would speak toher on earth never 
more. 

“You must come home with me,” said 
Lady Trevlyn, when the sobs had subsided 
and Lilian, looking the very shadow of her 
foriner self, was sitting pale and wan in 
the cold, grey dawn of the October morn- 
ing. 

‘‘Please let me stay here,’’ pleaded the 
girl; “he wont be left me much longer; let 
we be with him while I can.”’, 

‘*You will make yourself ill will grief.’ 

“T should cotta wuch anywhere. 
Oh! father, father! how could you leave me 
all alone ?”’ 

“Not alone, Liiian,’”’ said Lady Treviyn, 
meaning!y; ‘bave you forgotten the proin- 
ise you gave Ronald yesterday? Don’t you 
remember you are to be a very daughter of 
my own?” 

But the thought brought no comfort to 
the girl, she seeined too utterly stunned to 
realize it. 

‘“*] can do nothing with her,’’ confided 
Lady Trevlyn to her son,when he rode over 
after breakfast ; ‘‘she sits pale and motion- 
less as a Statue, and never seems to hear 
what I say to her.”’ 

**Poor child !’’ he said, pityingly; ‘“‘itisa 
sudden blow.”’ 

“‘You will go to her, Ronald; you may be 
able to make her hear reason, and return 
with me to the Court.’’ 

He wentin alone. Good Heaven! Was 
this the bright, beautiful creature he had 
seen only yesterday ? 

Why she looked as if she had been il! for 
weeks; her cheeks were pale as inarble; 
there were purple rings round her blue 
eyes; she hardly sesined to beed his ap- 

roach, but Ronald Treviyn cared nothing 

or that; she was his own, she belonged to 
him, and he would persuade her vw do his 
will, of course, for her own good. 

“Qilian!” 

She turned her face towards hitn, and its 
despair touched him to the heart. 

6 flung his arms round ber, he stroked 
her soft hair lovingly, and called on her by 
every fond name to look up and speak to 
him. 

“You are not all alone, inv darling; you 
have me left. Lilian, you must coine to us, 
and let my mother cheer and comfort 
you.” 

“J would rather stay here.” 

“Why?” 

‘I teel nearer to him here.”’ 

“You must not think only of him, dear ; 
don’t you re:nember yesterday you prom- 
ised to give yourself to me? Lilian,for ny 
sake, vou tnust come away!" 

She loeked at hiin with piteous entreaty. 

‘Let ine stay hg 

“J will bring you back ; 


be left 
or ber 


you must come 


| ressed her, that Lis lot was now so hard to | 











now,” and taking up her hat ne put it on 
with alinost a woman's care,wrapped ner in 
a warin shaw 1 then carried rather tha 
ad r 7 | 
> hm 
signing 't 3 suas 7 
With his ind he lowere : 
placed himself at Lilian’s side, 1 drew | 
the weary, golden head to rest on his 
shoulders. 


“Jt is my right to take care of you now,’ 


can be—a relation?’ 


| tim of an imposter or there ts 


he said, very fondly, “and I inean to exer- | 


cise it !’’ 

She submitted like a worn-out child. As 
‘yet she did not realize the change twenty- 
four hours hiad made in her life. 

She loved Ronald Treviyn with that pur- 
est of all affections—a girl's tirst love. To 
her he was like a knight of olden days, 
His mother’s tenderness had tailed to touch 
her heart, but lis own affection was very 
precious to ber, and Ronald felt, as he ca- 


bear, for she was the only creature he had 
ever loved,and with herself she would give 
him wealth ample to restore his grand old 
hoine, and enable him to take iis rightful 
position in the county. 

The prettiest spare room bad been made 
ready, and Ronald laid bis betrothed upon 
the sofa with a tenderness which was soine- 
thing new to him. 

Then he lett her to rest, and followed his 
mother to her boudoir, 

“T wonder what sort of a will Lord Ear! 
has made !"’ began Lady Trevlyn.abruptly. 
“Ot course,everything must go to Lilian,as 
be has no relations; but it will be satisiac- 
tory to kuow as 800n as possible to 
guardianship he has left her.’ 

“West bas telegraphed to his solicitor,and 
also to a Captain Beaumont, who is a sort of 
cousin to the late Lady Furl.’ 

A strange shadow crossed Lady Trevlyn's 
face. 
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“The Earls have no relations. I amn_ ut- | ment necessitated fresh arrangements ; but 


terly atsea. I have been to Lord 


Earl's | 


solicitors, and they can throw po light on | 
| selves ?"’ 


the subject, save that they drew upa willa 
reat inany years ago, leaving everything 

e possessed to bis adopted child—enerally 
known as Lilian Earl. The senior partner 
was appointed guardian and trustee to the 
young lady, and I believe he is quite will- 
ing to act.” 

“And you have seen the will ?”’ 

“No; it seems it was in his own posses- 
sion. Martin came down from London 
with me; he has gone to Earismere to inake 
the will. 
We both feit it due to you thet vou should 
know the truth at once.” 

It was impossiole to doubt the captain's 
sincerity, his inanner was the esseneo of 
frank Simplicity. Ronald Treviyn put one 
hand to his aching brow; traly, things were 
roing after his wishes, 

Boor-chitd ! sald the soldier, pityingly. 


, “From all I hear I expect she has not the 


Whose | 
| Bpiracy!"’ said Treviyn, bitterly. 


“I suppose there can be no doubt about | 


Lilian’s beiress-ship,’’ she said, suddenly y 
*it would be an awful thing if her wealth 
proved a delusion, for you have quite com- 
mitted yourself now!” 

“It will be no delusion,” returned Ro- 
nald,quickly. “When I saw Lord Ear! and 
asked for bis daughter he told me she 
would have fifty thousand pounds on her 
wedding-day and everything he possessed 
at his death. 

“It seems the entail on Earlsinere was 
cut off and all was in his power ; he could 
leave everything to the terest stranger. 
Those were his words.”’ 

“But he would not have done so,” 

“No, be loved her too well to disinherit 
her. Mother, I expect the world at large 
will set me down as a fortune-hunter.”’ 

“You are not that,” cried his mother, in. 
dignantly. ‘Any one can see that Lilian is 
your choice, and really, with a face like 
that, it is an insult to her as well as you to 
suggest anything else.”’ 

he day passed very quietly, 

Lilian Ear] did not leave her own sitting- 
room,but Sir Ronald spent most of his time 
with her. 

Until the solicitors of the late Lord 
appeared no arrangements could be 
for the funeral. 

It struck the Trevlyns asa little strange 
that no reply came froin either these yen- 
tlemen or Captain Beaumont; but in the 
evening, while Sir Ronald was sitting with 
his betrothed, a card was brought him = in- 
scribed with the officer's name. 

Sir Ronald huriied io the library, where 
he had held his tiemorable interview with 
Mr. Ward, and found a tall, soldierly tian 
awaiting him with ill-suppressed impati- 
ence, 

“Sir Ronald,” began the stranger, “1 
have come on a very disagreeable errand.” 

This was not encouraping. 

The baronet merely bowed and requested 
his visitor to be seated. 

“T would rather stand,’’ said Captain 
Beaumont. “When vou have heard what 
I have to say you inay uot care to offer ime 
a cuair. 

“The bearer of bad news 


earl 
made 


is never wel- 


coine, but after Dr. West's telegram and 
your letter I felt it my duty to come here 
and see you, however painiul such a task 


night be.”’ 
“T can only conclude,” said the Baronet, 
stiffly, ‘that you come as Miss Earl's guar- 


dian to object to her engagement to tiyseit. 


slightest idea of all this. If it could pow 
sibly be managed, she ought never to know 
it.’ 

“1 be such a con- 
“T con. 
sider T have been shamefully treated, and 
that vour cousin has behaved abominably 
from first to last.’’ 

“Very probably, had his life been spared, 
he would have told you himself,’ iinpelled 
by the baronet’s manner to take his dead 
friend's part; though he bad coms to the 
Court very fall of syimpathy with = its 
waster, 

“Ile ought to have told me at once,”’ 

“But your engagement oaly dates trom 
the day of his death. If vou don’t care to 
marry the young lady as his adopted 


would no party to 


| daughter and heiress, you will be perfectly 


} ess Cconnmot be considered a 


free to resivn all clatuns to her hand.” 
“And break mny word?” 


| 





‘There would be no dishonor in it,’’ said 
the other, coldly. “Itthe girl were penni- 
less and homeless it would be the basest | 


shame to desert her; but the heiress of fi 
teen thousand a-vear will not be lett long 
to wear the willow if you did not deem her 
worthy to share your naine,”’ 

“You are mocking me.”’ 


“No; the aflair is very sad) from 


firat to | 


last; and yet poor karl doubtless aeted for | 


the best, and mo one will blaine decision, 
If you lovethe girlsurely ivy cousins heir- 
‘ mesalliance. If 
you regard your nate too much to shame 
it with her, why, as [said before, no one 
would ery shame ou you for giving up one 
who would bave brought you an linmense 
fortune.’ 
Both men remained and 


had standing, 


| now the captain moved towards the door, 


“T should like to see her, he said slowly; 
“but it is too soon to think of that; a stran- 
ger must not intrude upon her grief.” 

“You will surely stay the night? My 
mother ‘ 

“A thousand thanks, but T ain to sleep at 





Earisinere. Martin relics on iny assist- 
' ance,’’ 
lle did not offer Sir Ronald his” hand: it 


was strange how his tcelings had changed 
since entering the house, 
He had come there fall of sympathy for 


| the ancient family he deemed so) imposed 


I can assure you that our betrothal bad her . 


father’s full and free consent.” 

“My errand is altogether different. You 
tell me that ny late cousin’s husband telta 
daughter aged nineteen, whoin you propose 
to make your wife. Ithink I have stated 
the facts correctly.’’ 

Perfectly.” 

“Then, Sir Ronald,you are either the vie- 
Some GXLPA- 
ordinary delusion. Lord Earl never lad a 
daughter!’’ 

Sir Ronald Trevlyn stared. 

“You must be dreaming.’’ 

‘Hear ine out. My cousin Nora was 
brought up with ine asa sister. Twas inti- 
mate with her and ber husband throughout 
their married life. I accoi;mpanied them 
abroad. I was present at Lady Fearl's death- 
bed. Now, do you mean to say that if she 
had had a daughter I should not Lave been 
cognizant of it?” 

“It is the most extraordinary statement I 
ever heard. Lord Earl returned to England 


this suininer with a young lady, whoin he 
installed mistress of Lis house and jiatro- 
duced to the county as his daugiiter.”’ 

“That proves nothing.” 

“T think it proves a great deal." 

“He never introduced ber to his wife's 
family; he shunned every relation of that 
wife ever since her death. You tn iy ask 
anyone you please, Sir Ronald; they | 
tell you the samestory. My cousin Nora 
Lady Earl, died childless,’ 

“Do you thitik there WaSa Second tear 
riage?"’ 

1 . t 6 he? Nora 4. | 

It was to y, as faras K 
heart went, but he did not say so. 

“Then, whom do you suppose Miss Ear] 


' 


on, and nota little indignant with the poor 
girl who had poses 
He went away full of a profound pity for 
the virl who thought hersell Lilian Earl, 
if she was compelled to pass her life at Sir 
Ronald's side, 

“He won't give her up, her fortune will 
keep bin faithrul ; but me will never for- 
wive her the deception, Poor elild! I 
wonder if she loves titi? I daresay she 
does; woulen bave a Knack of faneyving 
nen ulterly unworthy of theo. Sleep 
there, indeed ! Why, once or twice [ was 
longing to knock hit down as it was, I 
shall give Martin a hint what sort of fellow 
beis, {fhe is sole guardian he ought to 
refuse his consent to the tnarriaze until he 
is quite sure bis ward’s happiness is bound 
up in it.’’ 

He found the waiting 
with a &trangely-troubled face. 

The two men had been friends from boy- 


solicitor for bit 


hood; in faet, they lad been sehoolfellows, 
and at forty-five and filly a real intlnacy 
united thei. 

eWelj.’’ said Mr. Martin, eagerlv; *‘what 


news? Was Sir Ronald ready to knock vou 


| down ?”’ 


! 


“He was fur more re to abuse 
Ear!l.”’ 

OWhat sort of a mian?” 

*T dont like titi. 

Tne lawyer liug 
help it. 


“That's no answer, 


Wty poor 


24, he really could not 


on] 


eWell, then, e's selfish to the very core, 
I’m sure be was divided only between the 
grief of resistin t! “arl’s fortune and oa 
desire to break off the enyayement to 
avenge the deception practiced om him’? 


“Did you See li 


“No: Tineant tolete her, but when IT bad 


once seen the tran eo wostospend her lile 
with I was ready to do jing for her.’ 
“Strange! Invery oue speaks well of Sir 
Ronald. 
Jie’s an tnt ‘ x ‘ notthe 
sort t j 
oe \h at ¢ a+ 
“* 
‘ | " I 4 ~ 
“ ’ ‘ i 
bie s es 
“WW isat ” 
‘It'a tootrue. I suppose this e we 


| Strapped together; buttwo egys are 


bas his cousin’s daughter, | 


why couldn't be have waited afew days ? 
Why will people keep their willis theme 


Cecil Beaumont was silent from sheer 
amazement; for quite five ninutes no one 
spoke, then the soldier said, sadly — 

“So ends all chanoe of Lilian's becoming 
Lady Treviyn.”’ 

“Surely the man 
her ?’’ 

“Ile will, mark my words,”’ 

“Well, it’sa sad businessa!’’ 

“Who takes the property ? If they've a 
heart In their body they'll provide for the 
wirl.”’ 

Mr. Martin shook bis head. 

“It may be years before we discover the 
heirs, Lord Earl and bis tather before bun 
were both only children; it will rest among 
the descendants of his great grandfather—a 
pretty remote relation to come into tals 
place and that splendid Income! It's enough 
to bring the poor fellow back to life, the In- 
justice of it All he has inust goto enri¢h 
a positive stranger, whom he has never 
seen; and his own darling, whom he cher- 
ished as his very life, is ere penniless, to 
the merey ot the world!" 

The soldier's only answer was a question 
which had never occurred w either of them 
before— 

“Who is to tell her?” 

[TO BE CONTINUBD.] 
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Bric-a- Brac. 


SHAVED.—Whena Chinese boy is one 
month old his head is shaved and a bladder 
is drawn over it, and as his head grows the 
bladder bursts and the queve sprouts forth, 
The first shave is tnade the occasion of a 
magnificent banquet, and the puests are ox- 
rected to make the host a handsome present 


won't dure to desert 


In coin for the newly-ehaven baby, with 
which a bank account is started to his 
credit. This ia the most pleasant feature of 


the affair for the baby, us the razor al- 
ways pulls and he cannottake part in the 
feast. 

THE PiE.—Moat people, St 
wittingty comunit a dreadful 
the ordinary Christinos mince pie. Ite 
usual shape is round, Pour centuries a 
however to eat a round minee ple would 
to stigmatise Onesell as iu Jew heretic. The 
orthodox shape is a long oval. Jt was 
doubtless meant to represent the cradle in 
Bethlehem; and tradition further asserts 
that the strange mixture which makes the 
mince, represents the fruita and spice with 
which the three kings in the legend filled 
the cradle. 

“A CouPLe.’’--The word “couple,” a 
writerin the objects, is much misused, 
“The root of the word,”’ he saya, ‘ia a Hee 
brew noun, meaning a ‘fetter,’ but we got 
it from the Latin copula, a joining, and it 
should never be used except in the sense of 
joined together. A toan and his wife are 
properly a ‘couple;’ 80 are two hounds when 
nota 
souple, nor are two days n ‘couple of days.’ 
Fowls ween alive and running about are 
not couples, but when killed and tied In 
pairs for sale they become couples.” 


appears, un- 
heresy over 


LOSE WOOD. — Kosewood trees are found 


In South America and in the Fast 
Indies and neighboring Islands, There 
are haifa dozen kinds, The name ts noe 


taken from the color of the wood, a8 is gene 
erally Supposed, but by reason of a rose. 
like tragrance which: it possesses when first 
cut, Some of thetrees yrow so large that 
planks four feet broad and ten fectin length 
can be cut from them. ‘The broad planks 
are principally ased to make tops for piano» 
fortes, The rosewood tt iS reiuarkable 
for its bevwuty. Such is its value in) manne. 
factures as an Ornamental wood that some 
of the forests where it once prew abundant- 
ly bave now searcely a Single Sspeolinen, 
New plantations have been set out, so that 
the supply Will not be exlansted. 


WomMEN AS PORTERS.—‘‘(iet tne two 
coolies for ty luyvage | I said tothe 
genial hotel proprietor at Benares, India, in 
parting, Says a correspondent. A few min- 
utes later a couple of women came around 


fer 


lease,’ 


in obedience to the request. I was a little 
abashed atthe idea of turning over my 
heavy satchels to the tender care of tmerm- 


bersof the gentler sex, and perhaps I 
vlanced around Wo see if there were any 
Americans looking on; but I had witnessed 
exhibitions of female strength ever since 
J reached India, and liad not the remotest 
doubt that they would be equal to the emer. 
geney, as they were abundantly. So J 
tnarched along at the head of the procession 
(an Oriental always follows you in all 
mneekness) and soon took the night express 
on the Oudh and Rouubilkund Railroad for 
Lucknow. 


O.p BeLters.—The fable of the inerinaid 
and the siren is slow in dying. Less than 
fiftv vears ago the people of the country for 
miles around onactead at a little seaport in 
the south of England ata rumor that a mer- 
maid bad been seen sitting on a rock eomb-. 


ing itsluxuriant locks in the moonlight 

The sea satvr andthe triton were familiar 

beliets th the ancients. Abouta hundred 

vearsayoone of the latter was alleged to 
een captured off the coast of Portu- 
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BY Oo. WwW. M. 





Put Bowers in your wiadow, friend, 
Aod Summer ia your heart: 

The greenness «d their mimic boughe 
le of the woods a part. 

The color of their tender bloom 
Is love's own pleasing hue, 

As susely as you «mile on them, 
They'll emile again on you. 


Pat flowers in your window, friend, 
Upon the busy street, 

That some poor brovher drawing near 
May breathe the fragrance sweet; 

Rome little child with «spectral tace 
Mav see the bud in bloom, 

Abd think upon the pleasant ight 
Io distant haunts of gloom. 


Put flowers in your window, friend, 
To elilelid the passer-by ; 

‘Twill give enchantment to the view 
Aud shade the weary « 

The shronker, pallid check will glow 
With color warm and true, 

Wien looked on through th: flowery ecreen 
That shields the world irom y 


Pe <a 


AN ODD WOOING. 


ve 


mu. 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS 8TILL,”’ 
“PRINCE AND PEASANT,” ‘‘THE 
LIGHTS OF ROCKBY,"’ “a 


WOMAN RSIN,’’ ETC 


CHAPTER X. 

TEXT morning Allan had a lony inter- 
view with Mother Nan ,and,after tiuch 
bargaining, secured the custody of his 

won, and the promise of seorecy, for ten 
motnricds, 

Hie left her to invent any tale she pleased 


for the benefit of the child’s mother, but 
he declined to give bis naine and ad 
dress, 


Ten pounds’ worth of Old Tom was some- 


thing to Mother Nan, and, after some croco- | 


dile tears, she rigged out Teminy in the 
best clothes he bad (which was not sayin 
much), and started him off, hand in ead, 
bad she but Known, with bis father. 


Ile was fitted out in a kind of way, anda 
more respectable yet-up at the hotel, und 
two days later Allan and he returned to 
London. 

A first-rate nurse was engaged by Allan, 
who felt uncomntmonly out of his element, 
and inclined to laugh in the 
whom he putin charge of Master Tomuiy, 
and she, for ber past, was quice 
pasted, as Khe Expressed herself to 
titnates, at being hired and her 
taken up by «a good-looking, siiygle-looking 
young gentleman, just like an officer, 

However, the wayes and perquisites were 
well worth her altention, and sue accepted 
the post of Tommy's nurse with great 
alacrity; but who was Touiny’s maimina ? 
No one knew. 

Yet Tomniny was spoken of by his father 
as his son and heir. 

Who was Lady Kingsford?) Where was 
ashe? 

Nothing satisfactory 
fromm Towuitny hiuself, who 
lection of any  inamiina, 
Nan."' 

There was something very queer, not to 
Buy fishy, about the whole business, quoth 
Miss Tait, but all the same, money was 
money, and Lord Kingsford was a nice- 
bpoken vouug tian, and seemed very fond 
of ‘Touniny. 

She overheard the following very odd 
conversation one day,as she stood outside in 
the passage, at the door of Lord Kingsford's 
dressing room, 

He wae preparing to dine out, and under- 
Kong all the imental agony attendant on 
making a first-closs white tie, 

Two failures lay beside himnon the floor, 
and ‘Touinyv Sit on a chair with a tron pet 
in bis hand, kieking tis legs back wards 
and forwards, tia most independent tan- 
ner. 

Toummy 
Tomuny, 
with point 
and lovely sio0es 

He was savinje as Tait came within 
abot 

“Allan, I wish vou would stay at home 
and piav with ie! 5 

“Towish To eould 
Without hesitation, Sut Il sav, old) ehap, 
you tnust not) call Allan, you Know ; 
Mm owill net do; you are to call me ‘Fa 
ther,’ 

“Father ' 


had a father, 


her in- 


could 
had 
ouly 


be gained 
no recol- 
“Mother 


(who would recognize him now?) 
splendid) black velvet. frock, 


llaur and cuffs, silk socks, 
' 


it) tt 


eur- 


, returned the 


other, 


ine 


echoed the mite; “why, Poppy 
avery ugly inpan, but I bad 


none. Lean teall vou that!” 

“Oh, ves, Vouean,” returned Allan, now 
getting into hisseoat, aod turning towards 
the child us he spoke. © Din vour father, vou 
know, utid vou ure lng to live with “ine 
always now,” 

“T know Tam, of course, and I am very 
Klad, for TD like you. Bat Poppy tad a imo- 
ther, Have ] wiiether, too? anxiousiv. 
“Poppy's mother used Lrerat her, in a 
tone of real trayeds I don't want a imo- 
ther,’’ 

‘Then, that's all rigiit, replied Allan as 
he turned away i is i i 1} { 

i an ‘ t ver gray Te 
) 
I ‘ 
~ ‘ ‘ te 7 | re i 4 . 
lad beard, aud rr | tf! Tommy, wh 
\ 


wotnan's face | 
flabber- | 


Character | 


Kir, ~ = “i 
A ? 
#, 


-™/! 


VHE 





| atrength of (he weleome ang delightiul in- 
| tellizenee, that he had no mother.” 

“Poor litthe chap,’ said Allan, with a re- 
gretful sigh. “I SUP DONE I'll have totrvand 
be both, and Tdon'’t Know in the least how 
I'm to set about it.” 


en routetoa grand dinner in Belgrave- 
aquare, where, asa rich,good-looking,titled 
bachelor le was inade a great deal of. 

But before he left London for his country 
place, “*Armine Court,”’ it had become gen- 
é¢rally mocted about that the new Lord 
Kingsford, such a handsome, distinguished 
looking young ian, was a widower (so 
interesting), with one child, a little 
and that he never spoke of his wile to any 
one, 

It was evidently a very painful subject 
probably she died when hie child was 
born. 

And with these tidings preceding him, 
Lord Kingsford and his beir caine down to 
Arimioe Court, and established themselves 
quite accidentally and unconsciously in the 
neighborhood of a young lady,who was the 
wife of one, the mother of the other—the 
beautiful Miss Rosamond Dane. 

all these years,and see how she has 
I fared since we last saw her. 

She is greatly changed, not #0 
person as in mind, 

Altogether, the beautiful Miss Dane,with 
ber fashionable clothes, fashionable airs,and 
fashionable fringe, no more resembles ‘the 
Kose of Drydd,”’ than a sweet wild flower 
resembles a stiff and artificial-looking 
camellia, 

In mind Rosamond is fashionable, : 
her early yriets have stunted her good 
quaiities, her early affections being nipped 
inthe bud, 

Sheis now as hard and worldly-ininded, 
and heartless, and callous, to all ap pear- 
anees at least, 4S any young Wwotnan be- 
| tween the four seas, 

She is very lovely,and is perfectly con- 
j scious ofthe fact; and gives berself great 
) dirson the strength of her reputation of be- 
ling a London beauty. 
| She is, moreover, a great heiress, as times 
| go, and thoroughly understands her own 
| 
] 
! 





CHAPTER XI. 
ND now to return to Rosamond, after 


much ip 


too: 


value, thanks to Mra, Maggs. 

She never gives a thought to Drydd, to 

Allan, and to the little grave she once wept 
; over, 

She pictures to herself that 
things happened in a foriner state of exist- 
enee, 

And when her mind sometimes conscien- 
| tiously touches on the past,she recoils from 
it with a shudder, 

She firinly believes that Allan, under 
another name, betrayed and gdeserted her ; 





; : | 
| wentawayin the highest spirits, on the | 


and sometimes, as she stands a kind of | 
queen among other yirls, the thought of | 
what she believes herself to be makes her 


| ordinarily pale face crimson to the roots of 
| her hair, with an agony of Shame, 

“If people only knew,"’ she would say to 
herself,with clenched hands, “If these men 
who make love to ine had the susallest idea 
of the living lie,the whited sepulebre I aim, 


| What would they think—what would the 
world say ?"’ 
But the world koew nothing, and said 


nothing, beyond the common remark, “that 
the beautiful Miss Dane was very super- 


| cilious, very disdainful, and very hard to 
please.” 
After somne months in Florence Miss 


Dane had begun to recover her spirits a lit- 
tle. 


After all, at nineteen there is a good deal 


jof elasticity in one’s disposition, Sho 
turned over a new leat that) very touch 
amazed her mother and Miss) Brand, who 


were disposed to Keep her well in the baeck- 
ground, aod let her enjoy the role of the 
poor relation; and, beiny broken in 
spirit and health lor a long time, they never 
really yuessed at the kind of girl that the y 
had todeal with. 

A battle royal before long opened their 
eyes to their very widest extent, and in the 
following mmanner:—Colonel,Mrs, and Miss 
rand bad been tow prand reeeption, and 


sO 


were loaving their “Cioderella’’ at boine as 
usinal, 

Phe said Cinderella, pacing the roof of 
their bired palace with her hands loeked 
behind her and staring ato the dark, star- 
smattered ¢kvV, was thinking of very many 
things, and had yot held of some new 


ideas, 
She would no longer live in sackcloth and 


ashes; she would make @ fresh start, enjoy 


her vouth, and bury ner old past in) ouli- 
Viom,. 

Po enjoy life she must go out and mix 
With people, like other girls, 

She must dress, and ride, and drive, and 
Sing, and dance, and Spend in mney. She 


must no longer be crushed, and eowed, and 
bound down by her mother and Louisajand 
keep quiet all her life for what, after all, 
was not her fauit. 

Her sin, if sin there was, surely should 
not lie at her door! ; 

She made up her mind to begin life 
afresii—enjoy it She anight not, but she 
could pretend to do so, and it would end in 
becomming Second nature, and bringing her 
forygetiulness 

Nem wiornifig ag the thre ladies were 
Milling in the Saloon after break tas Rosa 
mona suda iv Said 

y o mere 
ver on 
Y os, | 
4 Sta 
| 
4 | 


twarked Rosamond. 


f 


“SATURDAY 


In two minutes more he was in a hanson | 


bov, | 


ES. See 


ae ie - 
<>» ° © 


EVENING POSi.' 


o-— 


nn 





Fora moment there was an iimpressive, 
awestruck silence,and then Mrs. Brand said 
very sharply— 


‘‘Rosamond, you nust be mad! Con- 
sider your position !” 
‘Jam notthe least mad, mother. My 


position has hitherto been a eruel and an 
unfortunate one, I wantachange; I am 
tired of being miserable.” 

“A change! Youshould be very thankful 
to be as you are, Whatmore would you 
have, pray ?”’ 

“J would have balls, theatres, a horse to 


ride, plenty of nice new dresses a maid, 
jewelry.” 
. oe , 4 av} 
‘(reat heaven! You are raving: 
“No lam not, my dear mother. Why 


should I not have sone of the advantages 
ot being a great heiress?” 
At this social bomb, so unexpected, so 


sudden, Mrs. Brand becaine scarlet, then 


| ghastly white. 


all these | 


, dresses in iny wardrobe, and I 


Of course the secret could not be kept 
trom Rosamond always. 
know ? 

“What do you mean ?” inquired her mo 
ther, angrily. 

“T mean that if grandmamma left ine all 
her money, more than six thousand a-year, 
I should like to epend at least some of it. 1 
have only two seudi in ny purse, only two 
don't like 
being poor when I need not be so, lm not 
fond of the role of Cinderella!” 

“You must remember you are not your 
own tnistress till you are twenty-five, and 
this new whim of yours,if you Should court 
retirement, is ridiculous, Your tmoney is 
ours at present—you are a ininer,”’ 

“J do not like talking about money inthis 
way to you, mother, and you are most wel- 
come to balt of all T bave,” said Rosamond, 


in a cool, decided tone; “but if you insist 
on keeping nein leading strings I rebel, 
and I siall appeal to my soligitors, Tam 
not bound to live under your roof, and 
frou: What I have heard there are trus- 
teor, 

“Tecan live with some person, no doubt, 


who will seo inatters in a better light as far 
You and I do not pre- 
as mother and 


as [am concerned, 
tend to care for each other 
child. 

“We were strangers for cighteen years-- 
we tiust to a certain extent always be stran- 
gers—but we need not quarrel. We will 
part friends. Louisa is far more really vour 
daughter than IT am 

“You don’t care for me—you don’t really 
know me. Youthink IT am a_ half silly, 
ignorant country girl. To am not! I was 
once, but I have had « lesson that has made 
me, I believe, as hard, and as cold, and 
as worldly as anyone in the city of Flor- 
ence.’ 

During this long speech Mrs, and Miss 
Brand gaped with distended eyes and part- 


ed lips at the tall white figure standing be- | 


side the table, 


Was this the chiidish, casily led, easily 


hoodwinked Rosamond ? No, inost deeid- | 


ediy not, and they must temnporise, If she 
went and put herself in the hands of trus- 
tees the yearly income went too, and that 
would never do, 

So they beeamne gradually quite ecomplac- 
ent, and stifled their feelings, and entered 
into all her views without further @xXpostu- 
lation or arzuinent. 

In duetime Miss Dane burst forth on 
Florentine society like a beautitul butterfly 


i and turned the beads of half the young men 


in the place. 

She rode, and daneed, and flirted,and liv- 
ed ina perpetual, almost foverish, state of 
inental and bodily activity. 

thad beeome Known that was the 
heiress—the golden goosa—and many and 
many, and titled were her suitors, 

Not a few impoverished or even passably 
wealthy noblemen laid their hearts and 
their coronets at her feet, simply to be 
spurned, and her inaccessibility becaine as 
byword as ber wealth and her 


ashe 


miuch a 
beauty, 

Aftertwo years’ wandering the Brands 
returned home, and, by Rosamond’s wish, 
rented a very pretty country place in. 
fashionable county about forty mille from 
Loudon. 

Here they settled, gave grand entertain- 
Inents, hunted in winter, had tennis parties 
in Suinmer,and were quite among the lead- 
ing Spirits of the place, and very popular 
peor le, 

sy chance it happened that the great, big 
empty Hall, about three miles distant, was 
ealied Arinine Ccurt. 

It bad not been oceupied for years, and 
Was the property of the new lord, who:n 
people said was a bachelor, fond of wander- 
ing about, and if at home, a regular Lon- 
don clab ian. 

Ariine Court was quite the show place 
of that part of the country, was visited by 
artists and tourists from atar, was even des- 
ecrted by picnics, was unluhabited, stately, 
and deserated, save for a few gardeners 
about the onee-inagniticent grounds, and 
a couple of army pensioners in either 
lodyre. 

Miss Brand was imarried, had succeeded 
ln Snaring a heavy, bucolic squire, and had 


| 


taken berself and her handsome trousseau 
away lo the north of Eugland, and Mrs, 
Brand had replaced her and filled ler yap 


1b 6thbe 6 ofatiiy ecircie by a very pretty, 
rlit little niece of herown called Ay 
(y; I P 
Ss Was ler in Rosamond,but looked 
\ wer, belng verv fair and petite Vit 
\1 S ffa 
1 sa f is i. Si) W é 
ia a ttle ttoarfl earl ™ , 
uMUeBUed Lillie I ulterLy, With warui aud sud- 








1 


| den fancies, which passed away, fortunate. 


lv for her, and were cusily forgotten. 

She hat been in love, half-a-dozen times, 
and vet, She was not heart-broken, and was 
quite ready to be in love half-dozen times 
again. 

Love with her, like many women—inore 
a pleasant piquant sensation for the time it 
lasted, and a jittie episode in her life, and 
no more. 

Now, Rosamond had no love affrirs, and 

yaged in her own person a vendetta against 
mankind, 

Dozens, I am sorry to say, she had flirted 





i 
' 
| She was avenging herself on every 


But how did she | 


|, bandkerchiet 


with and encouraged, and then tossed aside 
as if they werea taded bouquet. 

nan 
she met, every man who was ensnared by 


| her beautiful face, tor the wretch who had 


| once betrayed her; and wherever she went 
| a8 Freddy Brand admiringly remarked to 
| a bosom friend, she lefta track marked by 
| the slain behind her. 





CHAPTER XII. 


T was Rosamond's custom to drive over 
to Arinine Court sometimes, and then, 
leaving the little pony-carriage outside 

the gates, ramble through the woods with 
Aimy, or abovt the pleasure-grounds,or 
over the moss-covered walks in the old 
walled-in garden, 

This great deserted, forlorn old place 
had a soothing influence on her, an attrac- 
tion for her, for which she could not ac- 
count. 

At the bighest point of view, up through 
the woods, ona Kind of a plateau, at the 
end of a steep clinb, stood a pagoda, from 
which a tine view all over the country was 
to be obtained, 

It was called by the name of Kingsford's 
Folly. 

Rosamond was very fond of cliinbing up 
this Folly, leaning her elbows on the balus- 
trades on the top, and surveying the coun- 
try. 

This particular evening she had come up 
alone, leaving Atny gathering ferns in the 
woods, the ponies atthe nearest gate, and 
indulged tn a whole hour of solitude and a 
multitude of dav-dreams, 

At last the stiffness of her elbows,and the 
sloping western sun warned her that it was 
time to return, and with a sigh she replaced 
her hat and slowly commented to descend 
the steps of the pagoda, daintly gathering 
up her dress, 

Two people were sitting on the steps at 
the bottom as she came down, sittine, of 
course, With their backs to her—a young 
man and a tittle boy. 

The child was leaning contidentially 
against bis companion, who was busily en- 
gaged in cutting someth.og out of wood— 
soine toy, apparently. 

Visitors, like herself, 
tnond, come to see 

' Court, 

The sound of her steps was unheard by 
either of them, they were so eagerly intent 

on the work in band, until “Would you 
kindly permit ine to pass?’’ roused the gen- 
tleman effectaally, and he started up at 
once, hat in hand, perceiving a very beauti- 
ful, tall, slight, somewhat imperious look- 
ing girl standing before him. 

Hie looked at hera sécond time with a 
sharp, quick glance, and nan instant his 

| bronzed complexion had become of a faint 
ashen hue, and he staggered a little to one 
side and leant against the stone balustrades 
leading up to the pagoda for support. 

“Are you ill--is anything the 
asked Rosamond in alarm, 

“Oh!’—recovering a little a8 he spoke— 
‘itis nothing, a litthe giddiness. Do not he 
alarmed—it will soon yo off,’not looking at 
her as he spoke, 

Rosainond never knew what impelled 

j; her to speak to him again instead of passing 
| on—this tall, dark stranger, who etm 
) now quite self-possessed and restored, and 

Who had stared at her so steadily, and yet 

there was nothing rude in his gaze. 

“It isa pretty place, is it not?’ waving 
her bands towards the woods and. distant 
towers. “I advise you to make the most of 
your time, tor Lord Kingsford is expected 
home very snortly,and then we shall all be 
shut out,’ witha simile. 

“Wiat asweet little boy,” glancing adimir- 
ingly at Tominy, who was gazing with 
round astonished eyes at the beautiful 
young lady who stood above him on the 
steps. 

Little did he guess that this lovely an- 
parition was his mother; but Allan’ in a 
second glance had reeognized his wife. True 
the gir! who bad so suddenly descended, 
the pagoda steps was exquisitely dressed in 
a solt white dress, evidently from artistic 
hands; her hat was half-covered with droop- 
lng White feathers, and silver bangles were 
on her wrists,long tan gloves on her nands, 
aerimson parasol was tucked under her 
aro, lier bair was worn in a fringe, her tace 
was harder, but its outlines were sharper 
and imore beautiful than of yore, 

This was no pink and white country 
buimpkin, but a lovely, fashionable, super- 
Cilious looking London girl, and yet all 
the same it was Rosamond—his wife. 

She looked curiously at this dark, hand- 
Sine Stranger, leaning against, barebeaded, 
tue balustrade, wi.o had not even opened 
DIS tips as yet. 


His pale tace, his quivering nostrils, his 


| 


Rosia- 
Arminue 


thought 
far-lamed 


9, 


matter ? 





Whole appé@arance transformed by some 
sudden and inexplicable emotion, whilst 
the littie boy, childlike,lad seized the halt- 

Y i 8] irged agai: ‘Let: 

i ra : > 1 ‘ vf r. Ni 
Sar 48 with the pony-car 

> ' ; ! 

wi rot ia he replied, rather rough 

y. “itis nothing, nothing,” passing his 


across his ftorebead as he 
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spoke. “Do you live near here?” he asked, | “Talk, father, talk,” anet with but little at 


rousing bimself with an eftort,and walking | 


beside her down tiie steps. 

“Yes, about three miles off. 
old place. I enjoy rambling about in the 
roads 80 mueh,’’ walking still beside tho 
stranger down tie hill, I do wish theowner 
would not @o:ne home just yet!” 

“Why?” he inquired, without looking at 
her. 


‘Because 1 suppose he will 


B0°0n put a 
stop to strangers tmarauding about the 
lace,”’ now putting up her parasol. “T be. 


jeve he isa regular recluse, and doesn't 
want to see his fellow-creatures—a wouwian- 
hater too.” 


“Who has been telling vou this?’ he 
asked, slowly. 

“Oh! ruimor.”’ 

“Rumor is wrong for once; he is not at 
all averse to society, and will only be too 


wlad to see people coming and going about 
the place the same as usual. TL aope you will 
as often as you please !’’ 

“I. You hope. Wiy,do vou know him?” 
raising her brows in amaze; “do you know 
tho present Lord Kingsrord ?” 

“AS tar aS anyone can know themselves,” 

“Do you mean that you are he?” 

Allan bowel profoundly, and sud, “T 
inust introduce iiyself, as tuere is no one 
else to do it for me.”’ 

“And I suppose I iust do ditto,’’ said 
Rosainond, blushing alittle and laughing 
as she spoke, “Iam Miss Dane; we live 
over there,’ pointing with her parasol ; 
“my mother, whe has tuarried again, Mrs, 
Brand, Colonel Brand and IJ,at a pretty old 
= we bave taken forthe present, called 

Tiolet Lill. I daresay you know it.” 

“No, Iam quite a stranger down here, 
replied Allan, ‘and know nothing of the 
neighborhood.”’ 

“You must have arrived quite unexpect- 
edly ?”’ sie said, glancing at him interroga.- 
tively. 

“T caine last night.”’ 

“And is this your litthe boy?” nodding at 
Toumy,who had been trotting along hand- 
in-band with his father up to the present, his 
clutched in his grasp. 

“Yes,’’?—(and yours too, he might have 
added, but he did not.) 

“What a sweet little cherub,and how like 
you!” looking critically at Tounmy. A pause 
and then she said, *‘and when are we to see 
Lady Kingstord—is she bere ?’’ 

This was an awkward question, and 
nearly a whole minute Allan could 
think of any appropriate reply. 

Rosamond herself unexpectedly came to 
the rescue, saying, “I don’t mean the Dow- 
ager, [ mean your wife,this little boy’s mo- 
ther !” 

*“*Yos, I quite understand,’’he said stifily; 
‘the has never Known a mother.”’ 

“No! Poor little darling! How sad, 
think there is nothing so forlorn a8 a 
therless child.’’ 

To this observation ber coinpanion made 
no reply, aud the two walked down one ot 
the wide grassy avenues in silence; she 
thinking, “Evidently his wife is a sore sab- 
ject: she died when the child was born, 
What a splendid parti be will mnake for 
some girl in the neighborhood,this interest- 
ing widower!” 

A tarn in the avenue brought a low pony 
carriages and smart pair of chestnut ponies 
into sight, with a very dapper grooin in top 
boots standing at their heads, whilst a girl 
in a blue dress was evidently conveying a 
quantity of ferns into the carriage. 

“I've got such a lot of ‘ihart’s tongue, 
she said, over her Shoulder; ‘‘neariy a hay- 
stack of otier ferns,” 

“You’ve been caughtin the act of robbing 
the woods, Ainy; here is Lord Kingsford 
himself. Lord Kingsford.-Miss Glen—con- 
victed of theft.”’ 

Amy, turned round with a startled face 
and increased color,found herself confront- 
ed by atall, dark, young inan,with a sinall 
child beside him; a young man who cer- 
tainly louked like Lord Kingsford. 

Ainy was a good deal fluttered, and made 
a series of pretty little apologies, which, 
needlessto say, were laughed away by 
Al:an, who had now entirely recovered his 
babitual self-possession. 

He himself helped to 
Jadies into their pony-carriaye, and to 
stow away the ferns and grasses with the 
very best results and into the smallest 
space. 

Aimy chatiering and smiling sway all the 
tine. 

“] hope you will find your way over to 
Violet Hill, Lord Kingsford,’ said Rosa- 
mond, a8 she took up the reins, “Colonel 
Brand will call, of course, but please don’t 
be cereinonious. We lave tea and tennis 
every Thursday afternoon, aud we shall be 
very glad to See you.”’ ; ; 

Ii answer to her he raised his hat, and 
muttered some unintelligible reply, and as 
his eves inet Rosa:nond’s point-blank she 
telt a kind of thrill of recognition that inade 
every atow of color fade from her face. 

He had Allan's eyes, and the effect of this 
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discovery unverved herto such an extent | 
that she could barely hold the reins, hardly 


gul le the excessively 
pair who were now tearing aloug on their 


road hoine. 

Allan watched her as she dashed round 
the corner and out of sig 
and dese ’ . 

How strange they should 8. 
that she bad not even a glimmering of the 
truth! 


Tominy found his playfellow very unus- 
ually nt as they slowly wended their 
wty home, and bis constant utterance, 


hot-tempered little | 





tention—and who can wonder? 

Rosainond, too,was unusully distant; she 
hated having the past brought back to her 
in aay shape or form, and that man’s eyes 
had evoked a spirit that latterly had seemed 
to have been successfully laid. 

Her answers to Ainy were distant and at 
random;she did notjoin in ber little friend's 
eulogies on Lord Kingsford's appearance, 
nor her rapturesover his dear little boy. 
She felt every nerve unstrung, she could 
not say whiy. 

It was odd that a passing resemblance 
had sbaken her so much ; she felt colu and 
treinbling all over. P 

“There is no Lady Kingsford,” returned 
Rosainond, ‘*he said that tue boy had no 
mother.”’ 

“Dear me,a widower, bow romantic! 
How all the nothers and daughters in the 
place will be exercised in their mints 


when they know that!” exclaimed Miss - 


Glen, 

“Hie would suit you 
you would searcely turn up your 
him, now weuld you ?” 

“Whata little match-making witch you 
are, Ainy !"' flipping one of the ponies, who 
instantly lashed out playfully atthe splash- 
board. 

“Youmeed not put me down in this race 
for a coronet, for, as IT have told you fifty 
tines over, L never intend to tarry, never 
—never—never ! and Lb would not have you 
speculate on Lord Kings ord ; be does not 
look like a marrying tnan.” 

“T suppose that child is the heir.” 

“Naturally.” 

“He looks about flour years old. I won- 
der how old Lord Kingystord is hitmself ?”’ 

“Oh—four or tive-and-thirty, 1 should 
Say.” 

“Not so old as that; he had a look to ine 
as if he had come through some great trou- 
ble, and had been aged by that. What do 
you think, Rosie ?” 

“T think vou are more full of fancies than 
anyone I have ever met; but granting your 
idea to be the correct one, 1 suppose the 
trouble was bis wife’s death. Here we are!”’ 


admirably, Rosie ; 
nose at 





CHAPTER XIIL 
ILONEL BRAND, as well as all the 
inggnates in the neighborhood, called 
upon Lord Kingstord, and be duly re- 
turned their visits and announced that he 
had come to settle iu the country for soine 
titne. 

His antecedeuts were wrapped in inys- 
tery; but when ainan is rich, very rich, 
titled, young, and unmarried, people are 
not too searching in their inquiries. Hoe 
was, a8 everyone could see, a perfect 
gentleman. 

He was clever and well educated, and ne 
told someone quite casualiy (who told It to 
dozens of others), that he had been poor 
enough in his day; and his coming im for 
the property and tithe was @ most unex- 
pected piece of tortune, 

He further stated that he Lad spent some 
years abroad, and knew @ little of the 
colonies, but queries, delicate hints or ar- 
tistic feelers with regard to Lady Kingstora 
met with no response, 

The housekeeper, « plump, old tady, with 
a generous figure and a front, had told in- 
quiring friends that she had never neard of 
her. 

Tommy did not remember her, onty an 
old woman called **Moiher Nan,” aud tuere 
was no picture of her anywhere, for 
between ourselves his tordsnip’s dressing- 
room and writing table had been rigorously 
searched, and no photograph of any lady 
was to be found. He did not care tor iadies, 
it was cointmonly reported, nor for the sex, 
young or old. 

He read, he rode about the farms, he 
shot, he tished, and he lead a very quiet, 
doinestic kind of life, with Toiiny tor his 
only companion. 

They looked an odd couple, Colonel 
Brand declared (having suddenly drop- 
ped in to luneh one wet afternoon) in that 
great panelled dining-rooi, with three 
in waiting—Lord Kingsford at the 
foot of the table, looking aud = crutb- 
ling biscuits; whilst Tommy, in a bigh 
chair with a pinafore tucked well round 
him, was doing @ great business with his 
pudding and a spoon, this beiny his dinner- 
bour. 

“Must be lonely work for you,’’ said 
Colonel Brand, gobbling down Maulliga’- 
tawnay as he spoke, ‘First-class soup this, 
as good as I'd getin India. Wonder you 
don’t marry again, eh?” 

Lord Kingstord looked at his guest witha 
cool, measured glance that che latter did not 
relish, and felt that his host considered that 
he bad been guilty of a liberty. 

“You said that young Hancock had a 
couple of sound young horses, did you 
not ?’’? was the only,remark that he made, 
and Colonel Brand, glad to see that there 
was a loop-hole for other conversation, 
flung himself headlong into the question of 
young and likely hunters forthe coming 
season, and discussed points and prices. 

“T know a good deal about the tatter, 
vou see,’’ he frankly stated ;"’ for Rosamond, 
that’s iny step daughter, is wonderful girl to 


\ 


on 


le to hounds, and of course I’ve to see 
i she’s always well m nted. Money no 
’ ' stentat is 
ther al 
stracteils yas repeating to himself as 
be vlaneced at Tominy, “six thoiand a 
year, and sie yriduel seven shillings a 


week for the support of her ecbild.” 
“Yes! six thousanda year !’’ proceeded 





Colonel Brand, unctuously. ‘Of course she 
has bad dozens and dozens of ofters; Italian 
inarquises, French dukes, English lords, 
and would not bave anything to say to one 
of them ; sbe's devilish and very hard to 
please. 

“T'in always telling my wife she'll neve 
marry. She's waiting for something like 
the nan in the moon, 

“She's not very strong, and if anythin 
were t» happen to her, of course it woul 
be a great thing for the next heir—she not 
being married. You understand ?”’ 

Ot course,”’ politely. “1 understand per- 
fectly,’’ assented Colenel Brand's host, 
whilst Rosamond’s next heir drunrmed 
away loudly on his empty plate with his 
einpty spoon, 

Itcieared in the afternoon, and Colonel 
Brand (who never wanted anything forthe 
asking), Suggested that Lord Kingsford 
should drive hi:n back to Violet Hill, and 
have a cup of tea, and chat with the girls. 
The matter was put before him in a way 
there was no getting out of, and he submit- 
ted to his fate, and was soon bowling ~— 
in a very high dog-cart with Colonel Branc 
sinoking one of his best cigars, in a state of 
beatitude heside him, 

Here he was bringing home tbe great 
catch of the county in his train, in spite of 
the cool way he had received the little hint 
about the second wife. 

Asthey turnedin at the Avenue they 
overtook Rosainond, riding,and the trotting 
on the gravel behind him made ber light- 


those old days at Drvdd she had never even 
been on the back of adonkey ! 

‘However, she evidently bad had it in ber 
to be a most accomplished horsewoman, It 
was only latent, like a good imauy other 
things, 

She had already sprung tothe ground 
when the dog-cart dashed up to the door, 
and she received them on the stepe, looking 
charining in her well-fitting blue habit. 

Beside her stood a big colly dog, no other 
than *Laddie.”’ 

She had not got rid of him thought Allan, 
which was strange; and, stranger still, 
Laddie knew hitn. 

He accosted hitn with a loud bark, and 
sprang upon him with every appearance of 
delighted recognition. 

“Down, Laddie! down!” cried Rosa- 
tuond, raising ber whip. “I never saw him 
to do that to a stranger betore. One would 
almost fancy that he knew you,”’ laugh- 
ing. 

“Almost!” returned Allan, laconically, 
following her into the bail, and thence imto 
the drawing-room, where Mrs. Brand and 
Aly were entertaing a roouitull of cot- 
pany to five o'clock tea, 

Lord Kingstord was received with effusion 
by the hostess, who made room tor hit on 
ottoman Opposite to her, and Rosamond 
found alow chair pushed forward for her 
use by atall, fair young tnan, one of her 
avowed adinirers. 





sent, chatting in groups, 
A beavy-looking dowager shared the sota 
with Mrs. Brand—a lady who lived on 





Lord Kingstord, and thirsting to question 
him about bis wife. 

“What a sweet little boy that is of yours! 
|} Lsaw him outon his pony yesterday,’ she 
said, When she had got an opentng, in a 
high, reedy voice, “I hope you have a 
| Satisfactory nurse?” 

“Tolerably, I believe, thanks.’ 
“Did vou engage her yvoursell 2?” 
| “Yes,’’ wondering what on earth she was 
driving at. 

“T suppose she had first-rate discharges?”’ 

“Yes, fairly good.” 

“Only fairly good ?’' aghast. 

“Weill, [suppose they were the 
thing,”’ 

“One cannot be too careful, especially 
a young tman inexperienced like you, 
Lord Kingsford, in seclecting a nurse tora 
motherless child,” said the old lady, = itm- 
pressively. 

“Yes, yes, of course I know that; and I 
chose this wotan for ber Jace ; that goes a 
long way With ine.’’ 

An awtul pause, 
said, indulgenthly— 

“Tin atraid it does with most voung men 
buat,”’in answer toa violent nudge froin ber 
companion, “I think a pretty young girl is 
not suitable for ” 

‘Who said she wasa pretty young girl?” 
interrupted Lord Kingstord, indignantly. 
“Pin sure I did not! She'susold as the 
hills, as old as you are,Mrs. Brand.’’ (Mrs. 
Brand did not quite like this). 

“You fancied that I was looking for # 
good-looding young woinan! Honi seit qui 
inal y pense. 

“Twas thinking of an elderly person, 
with a good countenance, who would be 
likely to be kind to the little chap,.”’ 

“It is very few fathers who inake as much 
fuss about a child as you do, Lord Kinys- 
ford,” said Mrs. Brand, soothingly ; ‘tand 
I’m Sure IL SAYS A good deal for you. 

“Another young tnan woul«’pack the boy 
| off wlivein some family till * was old 
enough to go t ind amuse himself 

about the world 


Yes returned Lord Kingstord, 


usual 


and then Mrs, Brand 
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husband bas never | 
this day, and swears be never will. Your 
—I mean Lady Kingsford—died in tbe 


saine way, I suppose?” 


—— ee 


tbyerough-bred plunge in a manner that | 
would bave unseated a less expenenced 
rider; and yet, as Allan told himself, in 








looking in the best of health and spirits 
was gaily conversing with the fair young 
officer, brushing crumbs from her habit 
with her whip, and yet managing to take 
in the driftof the conversation between 
Lord Kingstord and two eld ladies, ‘no, 
nothing of the kind;"’ and, seeing they 
were both about t plunge at hiin open- 
mouthed with legions of commmisseratin 
questions, he added, very gravely, * 
never speak of iny wife; it is a paintul 
“ee . 

“Oh, of course, of course; wecan under- 
stand that. What, are you going 60 soon?” 
Allan remarked to bi:meell that he should 


rather think he was going; he was not 
inclined to allow himself to be cross 
examined by these two old scandal- 


inongers, 

Geodness knows what they would ask 
next; and, having promised to dine at 
“Violet Hill’? on an early day, and taken 
leave of Ainy and Rosamond, he got hiin- 
self safely out of the rooin, and was soon 
bowing homewards, 

“He bas a look of Allan,’ said Rosamond 
to herself, as she divested herself of her 
riding habit, and let down her long bair 
over her shoulders and prepared for dinner. 
*You,’’ speaking to berseif in the glass, ‘it 
is a strange resemblance, but not so strong 
as it was the first day,l aim thanktul to aay. 
That struck me in a manner that was quite 
painful, that absolutely haunted ine. I 
wonder very mnuch,”’ addressing ber refleo- 


| tion, as she slowly twisted up her great coils 


| I’m 


rT 


of golden grown hair, “I do wonder, and 
not olten inquisitive, what is the 
inystery about his wile ?” 





CHAPTER XIV. 


HE archery ball was a great feature iu 
society in the neighborhvuod of Armine 
Court. 

There was not much archery, it is true, 
but old traditions were kept up, and this 
was quite one of the best, if not the best, 
county ball, and was always well attend- 
ed. 

People brought immense “house’’ par- 
ties rom long distances—the band and the 
ay caine from London, 

t was held in the local town-hall, and no 
expense or trouble was ever spared to inake 
it a thorough-going success, 

Of course the Brand faimly went to it, 
and so did Rosamond and Ainy— Rosamond 
in clouds of pale blue tulle, over blue silk, 
caught up with pale pink roses—a French 
costuine, the prettiest in the rooin, and pro- 
bably the most costly. 

“See what itis to be rich!’’ said Aimy, 
With an envious sigh,as her friend caine in- 


| to the room just belore they started. ‘*W hat 
' a perfect frock ! 


| fits you like a glove, the skirt hangs 


There were bhall-a-dozen other people pre- | 


gossip—who was delighted to meet the new | 


“The roses lock like real roses, the body 

pS 

it ought to—just clears the ground, and 

what sweet blue shoes and blue silk stock- 
ingen !”? 

You look just as well in yourown way, 
Aimy. That white dress of yours is very 
fresh and becoming.” 

“Yes, yes,’’ discontentedly; ‘but it’s not 
like yours.” 

No; no more than her face was like that 
ot the beautiful wearer of the blus dress, 
who was to ber asthe sun is to tie pale 
moon, and who eclipsed her little triend 
wherever she went. 

“] do hope Lord Kingsford wiil be 
there,’’ said Ainy,’’ as she fastened ber 
glove, ‘and ask we to dance,”’ 

“T suppose he will,’ said the other,coolly. 
“But why are youso particularly auxious?”’ 

“Oh,” Diushing, “I think he is soawtully 
nice ; justthe nearest thing I have ever 
met to my beau ideal,’’ looking rather con- 


| scious. 


“You have had so tany beau ideals,’’ 
said her friend, similing ; ‘at least six since 
lhave known you,” 

“Well, at least you must adimit that you 
have seldom met withany one as nice in 
every way as he is,’’ with a pout. “He 
Inight even please you, who are so hard to 
satisty—only,’ withalittie malicious laugh, 
“fora wonder, be does not seem to like 
you. Most extraordinary, is it not ?” 

This same vid very novel experience 
had occurred Rosamond herself; so she 
merely coloured and said nothing. 

“Yes, nny dear; I see you noticed ft, too, 
It was so odd, the bight be ydined here be 
never spoke to you. I reimarked it; and 
when you caine near bin be moved away, 
And yet, strange to say, I observed him 
watching you lulentiv several tines when 
you could not see line. 

“Such a strange look! I could not under- 
stand it, and when you sany be sat in ratber 
an Oubof-the-way chair, with bis back to the 
light, and you sang that song, “Then you'll 
Tremeinber i146,’ 

“T could teel somehow—I can't explain— 
that it affected him, not to tears, of course, 
but he looked as if bis mind was very far 
away, and his thoughts were sad. I havea 
theory about hime and you. Wouid you 


like to hear it? Quite « romantic theory, 


tuo 1" 

*] would like you to hurry,my good girl. 
What ages you bave been witn those 
twelve-button gloves! I call theu: a sinful 
waste of timne.’’ 

*] think, Rosie, that ou tnust be very 

ke his w thatis dead, and that is the 

“" a 
MA 
{hase ‘ ¥, lond 
MOK, M1 arrabyiniig her 1eckK 


ig t 
“She must have been lovely if she was 
you, Rosie,” said Ainy, contemplating her 
friend, gravely. ‘You are tar the prettiest 

| girl l ever saw; and you bold vourself se 


on 


| “No,” bastily glancing af bis wife, who, | well and bave such a pretty tigure!"’ 
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“T feel quite set up in compliments for 
the whole night,” returned Rosamond, 
laughing. “I know 1 ain what is called 
‘tair to see,’ but some way or other, strange 
as it inay seein, I oare very little for my | 

etty face, Tnere was atime when it was, 

ifferent.”’ 

“And when was that?’ inquired Ary, 
eagerly, tor Rosamond, the most generous, 
and good natured, aud unselfish of girls, 
was very close about her own feelings and | 
her own affairs. 

“Never inind, dear,” 
‘there's the carriage coming round on the | 
gravel. Wo must be off, ou know how 

Wlonel Brand goes o1 if the horses are 
kept waiting! A bear was a joke to biin!" 

In this instance the horses were not long 
detained, and soon tho little quartette were 
stepping outof the town-hall, which was 
already crowded, and the band was playing 
the third dance as they entered the rouin. 


[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
——— 
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CHAPTER XXVII—(CONTINURD.) 
RANK GREVILLE had never for a 


moment way ered in his «assurance that 
he had never seen Sibyl Rutledge 





after he had seen her loave the hall with 
Stephen ; and in this he was evidently sin- 
oere, | 

That she had returned hoinethe servant's 
evidence bad proved at the Coroner's in- 
quest, and that she had fled was beyond a 
doubt. 


Conjecture after conjecture passed 
through ys man Paunt’s brain, following 
eaoh other almost as rapidly as the train 


sped through the wintry-looking country in 
the stormy blustering Mareh night. 

The moon was at its full, shedding a flood 
of silver light on the bare trees, which 
spring had not yet begun to clothe with her 





tender green dress,on the quiet houses and 
deserted fleids, 

Ever and again a cloud blew across her 
silvery face, blotting itout for a few mo- 
ments, 

Awstiecloud which had obscured her 
soudded onwards again, she shone forth 


ones more in all her beauty, 

It was in the darkost hour—that just be- 
fore dawn—that the train glided into the | 
station at Paddington, 

Stephen's eager eves peering out into the | 
station saw Loyd Milner waiting there, | 
wrapped in a lony ulster, bis face fresh and 
unwearied, uasit be had not spent the day | 
in harassing work and the night-hours in | 
useless conjecture, | 

“You got my telegram?” Stephen said,as | 

| 


they shook hands and stood for a toment 
together in the bleak bare-looking station. | 
“But that is a useless question, Of course | 
you did, sinee you are bere, Did you over 
find out tor we what I wanted w 
know ?" | 

“Yes,"’ answered the voung barrister, in 
his usual quiet tone. “We leave Charing | 
Cross atnine, Itisnmow four,’ he added, | 
taking up Stephen's heavy traveling-bag. | 
“Shall we drive straicshit there and got a 
beth and breakfast at tho hotel, or will you | 
prefer to go to bed fora few hours ?”" 


“We will drive to Charing Croas,’’ Stoe- 
phen answered. 

The next minute they were driving 
through the quiet deserted streets of the 


reatsloeping city, and Stephen was tellin 
is friend of the note he had received ma 
the urgent suininons it contained, 
“Unless I aim greatly mistaken, the mys- 


tery will soon be solved now,” Lloyd said 
thoughtfully. “I cannot think how we 
have all been so dense us noteven to sus 


pect the truth.” 

“We seein to have taken poor Greville's 
guilt for granted," ccamanhaill Stephen sad- 
Jy. “Lloyd, whata terrible fate his) has 
been,to lose all he beld dearest on earth and 
to live a dog's life so long!" 

*Acoording to all snecounts, he did not 

rizge what he lost, fo ibuch as you think he 

id,’ Lloyd Milner returned drily. “If vou 
will persist in belleving in bis love for Sid- 
ney, I think she herse!! jias long ceased to 
do so, 

“A man who passionately loves the wo- 
man he is eggayed to is hardly ready to run 
away with anotber.’’ 

“It was a momentary infatuation,’ said 
Stephen gravely. “I thinkin his heart he! 
always loved Sidney best. And that is not | 





Bo inuch the question as her love for |, 

him.”’ | 
“You know tiny opinion on that point,” | 

Lloyd answered cooliv. “Your wite has 


eared for you for a long tine now, eveu if 
Bhe has not always done so, whioh I rather 
doubt.”’ 

“She loved me, and believed me guilty,” 
gaid Stephen bitterly and incredulous! y— 
“perhaps believes me so still!” | 

“And loves you notwithstanding her be- 
lief, I thi Stephen, will bard- 


a aarti with su A love as that.” 
be tidal train to Folkestone earried no 


ik @VOH Vou, 


more ager tray rs that March morn- 
ing than Sle] l> ita | ms frie l1.and 
all through ar MSave across the 
Channel tuey « ir i en ' thre 
deok of the stca t e envy of the rest 
of the passengers in the ag es of mal de 
Der. 

And soon afler mid-day they were on 


their way to Paris, flying through the unin- | 
Wrestling Country al & sleady speed, which,if 


‘ de , 
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most accustomed to, yet took them rapidly 
towards the gay and brilliant city 
they were bound, 

“We will not wail to rest,” 
when they alighted frou: the train on) arri- 
val. “We bad better yo at once to the ad- 
dress she bas piven us, There is not much 
tine to be lost, and Heaven grant that we 
may not be too late I" 

The driver of the tiacre looked somnewhat 
puzzied when Stephen gave hii the 
dress which Sibyl had written with such a 
tremnbling band, 

Withashruy of his shoulders, he drew 
away along the gay boulevards, with their 


Daunt said, 


lighthearted promenaders, passing the 
cafes alread gaily lighted up aad tull ot 
careless idlers, the gay and tempting 
shops. 

The two young men were very silent. 
| Stephen's thoughts had wandered back to 
his last visit to Paris with Sidney. 

Tobey had then been only a few weeks 


inarried, but already the estrangeinent had 
begun which had gone on increasing until 
now there was a yvulf between them which 
apparently nothing could bridge over, 

Ah, would the time ever come when the 
husband and wife would be to other 
all that marriage meant them to bg, when 
they would be all in all te each other ? 

Lioyd bad, in his intense interest 
object of their visit to Paris, forsotlen 
else. 

hiven his blue-eyed little sweetheart, the 
thought of whom was yenerally paramount 
was not renembered now. 


eae 


the 
all 


For many long weeks he had brooded 
over the thouuwht that Sibyl Rutledge had 
much to do with the murystery f tie tuur- 
der, and bis disappotutiaert t the resalt 
of their search for ber had beom vory bit- 
ter. 

Now he felt assured that the mystery 
would be solved at iast aud Frank (rre- 
Ville s Innocence proved, 

lt it were not so, he was ready lo believe 


ino his guilt against ail the most sole pro 


testations of innocence the unfortunate 
young tnan eould make, 
Phev taddett the vav boulevards and 


Shining cates and ylittertng Suops Lar te hind 


them now, and were making their way 
slowly through @ part of the brilliant 
French capital where few v) rs go, and 


where the working-class clicily prepouder- 
alos, 

Even here, though there was evident 
Eo: it was not such squalid and terri- 
Je poverty as thal seen in many Eoglish 
reat vllies, 

Many faces were yay and good-lumored 


and stiniling, and in some of the windows 
were White muslin blinds and here and 
there a flower. 

They were poling slowly now and stop. 


ping often, for the eocher did not) know his 
way, and bad totmake many laquiries and 
to receive tinany and varied direetions, in 
pursuance of whieh they at lewis tound 
themselves drivin slowly down at bong mar. 
row street where the houses were less tony 
than auv they bad vet seen. 


Aton of these the finere was pulled up, 
Brad booth wow men jumped out, 

Altmost situultineoushy au olderly wo- 
nan, Wrinkled and worn, but brought and 


clean in her white cap and apron, sopored 
at the doorand looked doubtthully a thes two 
Youngs meu. 

“There isan English lady here very ill?” 
Stephen began huskily, nler- 
rupted lito, saying witha keen glance at 
his tace 

“Notun Enylish lady, wionsieur, Thore 
isa Preneh ladv ill here, who as expecting 
the visit ofone Eoglish peotlenmanu, but met 
of two, thonsieur,’ she added, 

“She is expecting oie. Stephen rejoined 
quietly, hiding lus surpise at the old wo- 
inan’Sauswer, “My triead wil: wait.” 

“Perhaps monsieur wilt step in here, ’she 


Wiisetl stis 


said, opening the door ol «meat little room 
onong side of the passage, aud eivilly ie. 
ioning to Léiovd to enter, “You, tortie 
Sieur,’ She added, “will have the ooodness 
to follow tne, if indeed ’—she planeed at 
him almost woastruscially, “you are the per- 
SON tadatie expects 


“Tam the persou, TP assure you,’ Stephen 
answered earnestiv. “LT would not deceive 
her forthe world! 

“It would be cruel to do so,” 
leading the way upstairs, 
been So anxious for your comiiug, 
wus afraid she would die before 
bere.”’ 

“Is she so ill? Stephen inquired 
low voice, 

“Til, nonsiear! She is dving !’ 


she replied, 
“since she 
anid 


You gol 


has 


sie 


in a 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


VE is dying,” the old) Freneh woman 
\ had Said, Shaking her bead as she pre- 
h 


ceded Stephen Diunt up the steep car- 


EL LESS SlLulre, 
As soon as the door of the room was 
| Opened, thre VounYy nan Saw ‘that she had 
not @Xayeerated jn thous Speaking, for the 
face Which net his eves wasthe tace of a 
wotan Whose davs— nay. w “ee hours 
were nuinbered ; and it was the face of 
Sibyi Rutleay 
She was |ving w " 4 the pliows 
of the =t portant 
thougea bare mE yes 
the vou houiy 4 
i bis if y 
ana ul 
r 
‘ 
N ¢ Ver aun \s ~ 1) 
those flowers t ile t cf sweetness 
without recajling that scene,the bare clean- 


rooin, the wipite Led, the Lesutiful still face 


upon the pilfowa, 


whither | 


ad- | 


G ruosl. 








even now, when every Shade of color bad 
died out of ber tace for ever, when the fair | 
cheeks were bollow,the beautilul eyes sun- 
ken, when the golden hair, pushed 
from the blue-veined brow and falling in 
rnatted clusters round ber, was damp and 
very dork with the great drops of agony. 
Yes, even now suc was very beautiful— 
such beauty as hers death itself could not 
destroy. 

Her eves were closed, and the long lashes 
rested ou tue colorless cheek. 

Shi 
door, she did not open ber eyes; and.stund- 
Ingon the threshold, Stephen drew back 
alizhtiv io Sudden fear. Had be come too 
late? Was she dead ? 

The old Frenecbwotnan saw the 
nent, apo gave hin a little reassuring 
AS SHG advanced to Lie bedside, 

“Shei olten thus,’ she said. 
weak, the poor ella! 

So saying, She bent over the beautiful 
still tuee, rateed the heavy bead on ber arin 
and yeutly:lorced through the pale lips a 
simoll quantity of soime cordial which stood 
ut hand. : 

As it took effect, Sibyl moved slightly, 
and a distressed expression appeared upon 
the worn tice, a8 if she were reluctant to 
comme back to the life which meant only 
sulleriny. 

fle white lids were slowly raised, and 
the dim bine eves which Stephen remein- 
bered as so lustrous, so glorious in their 
imperial beauty opened and looked up with 
4 Vacant unsceing gaze at the kindly wrink- 
led old tace bending over her, 

Stephen's own dark eyes were 
Inisty at that moment. 

Tiinking of Sibyl as he bad so often seen 


miave- 
nod 


“She Is so 


dim and 


heronly two short years before, Lis heart 
ached tor her with a Keen sorrow, 
Standing there on the threshold of the 


little rooms where Sibvl Rutledge lay dying 
there passed betore himn,swiftly yet vividly 
scenes in which she, in all her great 
and uncominon beauty, had been the oen- 
tral fivure, 

lle saw her onee 


line: 


Aayain at the meet at 


Wheel she had made ber tirst appearance in | 


pubic after her marriage, radiant in her 
beauty, proud, alinost insolent her triumph 
Siuiling and brilliant. 

{fe saw her moving in her queenly grace 
in herhusband’s sombre stately rougns, in 
the rich costly draperies of velvet and lace 
whielrsecmed so pre-eminently suited to 
her stvle of beauty. 

IIe saw ber again as he had seen ber on 
the nightsof the Hunt ball, in ber glitter- 
ing bride-like attire, surpassing all around 
her by her loveliness ; and he saw her now 
—and this was the end! 


No wonder that Stephen Duaunt’s eyes 


were dim with pitying tears as he went 
soltly to the bedside and looked down. at 
the wreck of 80 much grace and loveli- 


Hess. 

Slowly, with the satme vacant sightless 
yaze, the heavy blue eves inoved from the 
woman's face to his. 


As they rested there, there crept into 
them alook of recognition which might 
have been glad but that there was no 


strength for gladness, since, in 
attoupls to raise berself from the bed and 
putoutone thin hand towards him, she 
swooned and sank back fainting upon her 
pillows, 


the feeble | 


| and that she—she loved you 





Butthe swoon was of short duration; her 


hurse bad restoratives at hand,and recalled 
her back to lite. 

Now, as the dim eyes opened, there was 
entire consciousness in them, and she 
drank eagerly— almost with avidity—ot 


the cordial which the old woman beid, to 
her lips. 
“Raise me a little,” she said faintly, 


speaking in the attendant’s own language ; 
and, when she was propped upon the pil- 
lows, she motioned to the woman to move 
away, and to Stephen to draw nearer (hie 
bedside, 

He did so, and gently laid his hand upon 
the white thin fingers which rested so feeb- 
ly on the cotton quilt. 

“You have come?” she said, in a voice 
lardly audible even in the very quivt 
Provoke 
‘You knew that I would come,’’ 
swered, bending towards her. 


he an- 


dge was beautiful still, | less, and the shadow of death hung ovor it 


heavily. ; 
Suddenly the dim blue eyes opened 
again, the white lips parting in an eager 


back | question. 


“You are married ?"’ she asked. 

“Yoes.”’ 

“To Sidney Arnold?” 

“To Sidney Arnold,” be answered very 
gravely. 

*Aud—and vou are happy?” 

She had raised herself from the pillows in 
her eagerness, aud the little thin hands had 


did not move at sound of the opening yrasped his arin lor support; but she did not 


wait for the auswer. 

“Yes, you are bappy.’’she went on. 
isso good; but—does she love you 
loved you? Would she have sinned 
sinned to win your love? She is too 
too pure for that !” 

A littie iaugh broke from her as she fell 
back, alaugh horrible in its mockery to 
hear frou those pale lips, Stephen Dauut 
drew back slightly. Was ber mind wan- 
dering ? 

“You did not know that I loved you,’’she 
wenton. ‘You eared only for her, which 
I—ah, Heaven, did ever any woman hate 
another as [ hated ber because she stood 
between me and your love?” 

In utter silence Stephen looked at ber as 
she lay panting and gasping, her blue eyes 
almost origit again in their batred of the 
young wie he so dearly loved. 

“saw that you loved her,” she went on 
breathlessiv,*and it maddened me. 1 loved 
you—not your wealth, not your position— 
you; and I] saw that she stood between us, 
too, although 
she did not Know itherself; and I let her 
think—I made her think that you loved me 
und she engaged herself to Frank Greville 
in aimoment Of misery, thiuking you were 
vnupaged to ine, 

“| knew—it all; he told me that—in his 
inadness—he swore to kill—the man to 
whom Twas engaged, and she believed it 
was you, nd she won him over by a prom- 
ise to become his wife if——"’ 

Hier weakness overcatie her; she sank 
back, a gray ashen shade creeping over ber 
face. 

Stephen sat motionless, alinost dazed by 
the sudden light her words shed over the 
past. 

Was sheright? Was it possible that Sid- 


“She 
as | 
as [ 
cold, 


ney bad loved him all the time? In the 
sudden passionate joy which flooded his 
heart all else was forgotten—his mission 


there, and Frank's peril. 





, ‘It pleases you to think that?’ she said 
faintly. ‘“‘Have you never found it out? 
And yetshe is your wile, sieltered by 
your love from every ill, cherished and 
beloved, while I-—while I am dying 
here!”’ 

She threw up her hands with a little 
brokeu cry, Which made the nurse, who 
had withdrawn to an inner room, husten to 
the bedside. 

She muttered feebly in French that she 
necded nothing ; and the old wotman, with 
a pitving glance at her pale face and? a de- 
precating look at Stephen, left the 
rooin. 

“IT bated her,’’she moaned—“hated her as 
I, who know how to hate, can hate. There 
was nothing | would not bave done to make 
her sutler as I bad suffered; and she was 
wretched. 

‘She loved you, but she bad promised to 
hecome his wite; and then—I took him 
from ber; and but for you I would have 
fled with him just to inflict upon her one 
pang—— Anh, you shrink, you think it hor- 
rible! But is there anything I woulu not 
hive done to break her heart !’’ 

“tlaush, hush!’ the young man broke in 
passionately. “It is indeed  horrible— 
such unwomanly hatred cherished even 
now !" 

“Even now that Lain dying!’ she said 
bitterly. ‘Ah, do you think that one alters 
then, that one gives up in a moment all the 
hatred of years? 

“And yet, and yet Iam goir 
since you are here. Stephen, & not take 
away your hand, J- -i Oh, it is terri- 
bie,’ she added, her voice dying away to 
the feeblest whisper, ‘tto be so weak and to 
have so much to say! T cannot die—until 
—raise Ine—give me some fresh air—al, 


to atone, 





“Yes”? she whispered, closing ner eyes | Heaven!” 


‘ 


force ent to bide the great tears which 
welled upinthem and rolled down the 
Buliken colorless cheeks, ‘vou were always 
good to me.” . 

‘lam grieved to find you so ill,’’ be said 
courpassionately. ‘Why did you not send 
to us before 2? 

‘Because I thought that the nearness of 
dieath would inake vou pitiful,’ she an- 
swered, faltering between each word, and 
rusing her eves to his face with pitiful en- 


treaty, “and now—I alinost fear—it is too— | 


late. I have no strength.” 

*You do not suffer ?’? he asked gently. 

“No; Lhave no strength to sufter,”’ she 
answered very feebly. ‘But—I am—dv- 
ing.’ : 

“Can I do nothing—is there nothing to be 


done tor you?” heasked, bending over 
her. “Have you had propor advice? Have 
yo— 
He paused, glancing inquiringly round 
the roour, 
“T have everything I need,” she answer- 
ed, in the Same faint halting manner. “J 
t nothing but rest.and I] s a a 
While I must te you 3 
11 8 AK 
i I Lie [ ws 
_ K r a few nie ~ 
S$ Stil bolding his,her tectu cous 


© quickly and unevenly, 
Chere was an Oil‘lamp burning on a side. 


table, and a wood-fire smouldering on the 


| hearth. 


The room was not cold, but very cheer- 


' 
. 


He raised her on his arm, and for a few 
moments she lay against his shoulder, 
panting and breathless, as if the end were 
near. 

Then, when the paroxysin was over, her 
head tell boavily against hit in utter ex- 
haustion, and the ghastly face might have 
been the face of a dead woman for all the 
lite it showed, 

*Do not cali,"’ she ‘whispered. 
not die until-——" 

There was the sound of footsteps on the 


“T shall 


| Stairs without; and tne old Frenchwoman 


passed through the room and went out, 
closing the door behind her. 

“They are here!” Sibyl said, raising her 
head. ‘1 t ld—Louise to send for them 
When you caine, Stephen, fur Heaven’s 
sake do not look at ineso sternly! If I 
lhuave sinned, 1 have suffered,” . 

“] can see that, pour soul !’’ he answered 
huskily. ‘But others bave suffered too, 
and cruelly. Sibyl, if you know anything 
your husband's death, for Heaven's sake 


{ 


© 

dix it, lor in the jail at Asutord Frank 

Grex isawalltinyv biStrial for the tiiur- 

rds seemed to galvanise her into 

e; she sat upright,withdrawing her 

Sel. frou bis support and staring at him 
Wilh wild atirighted eyes, 

“In prison for the wurder!’* she ex- 

ciaimed, in a voice of horror, “I thought 

he was free! He is inuoceut—he is inno- 


cent!’ 
As the words leit ber jips 


she fell back 


4 
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rigid upon the pillows in a dead faint, just 
as the old women opened the door. 

Seeing her condition, the nurse ran for- 
ward, while Stephen, staggering slightly 
and passing his band over Lis dazed eyes 
and burning brow, went from the room out 
on the landing. 

Three nen were standing there. Twoof 
the:n were strangers to Stepben; the third 
was Lloyd Milner, who, on seeing Stephen 
inoved hastily forward, and, throwing open 
a window, adinitted a keen blast of wind, 
which dissipated the giddy faintness which 
the long journey and fasting and subse. 
quent agitation had caused, 

When he iurned froin the window, which 
overlooked the quiet street, Stephen lad re- 
covered his wonted co:mnposure, and was 
able to understand Lioyd’s hasty explana- 
tion and to acknowledge the informal in- 
troduction to the stranyers, one of whom 
was an English doctor who had visited 
Sibyl, the other an English Governufent 
official, who was prepared to take down any 
deposition the dying woman might wish to 
inake, 

“Mr. Milner has given us an outline of 
the matter,’ said the taller, a handsome 
young man who wore a light overcoat over 
his evening-dress. “Il sincere:y hope that 
the poor creature may be able to clear your 
friend of such a charge. 

“Every day,’? he added, with a= slight 
laugh which jarred on Stephen after the 
painful scene froin which he had come, “I 
ain becoining more and inore convinced of 
the smallness of the world. 

“Frank Greville and I were at Jolin’s to- 
gether,and left Cambridge at the same 
time. We have not met since then, but I 
hope aow that we slball do sv before very 
long.”’ 

A silence succeeded his little 
Stephen had turned again to the window, 
thinking sadly of the broken life ebbing 
away in the inner room, and of the young 
wife he bad left behind iu anxiety and sus- 
pense, and his heart throbbed fast as he 
thought of Siby]’s assertion that Sidney had 
always loved him. 

Could it be true? Wasis possible that 
the dark cloud which bad overshadowed 
them for so long was passing away,and that 
the golden lining would reinain ? 

Could it be that out of a dying woman’s 
contession, a confession of sin and guilt and 
inisery and despair, happiness would come 
to him and to Sidney? 

Even now he thought he saw it come 
sinilingly towards him; and yet no—it was 
not possible! Had Sidney ever loved hiin, 
she would not have believed hiin guilty of 
murder. 

Alinost halfan hour slipped by in si- 
lence; then the oid woinan came out of the 
rooin where Sibyl was, and motioned to 
Stephen to go in. ; 

“She has not long to live,” she said, wip- 
ing her kind eyes,froin which tears poured 
plentifully; and a flush rose in Licyd 
Milner's cheek. 

‘“‘Ah, pray Heaven she may live to make 
her confession !’ he thought sadly. 

She had recovered entire consciousness 
when Stephen re-entered the room; but it 
seemed to him that her weakness was 
greater even than it had been before. 

There wasa hectic spot on either cheek 


speech. 


_ now, standing out so vividly on the ghastly 


pallor of her face that it bad almost the 
effect of rouge. 

The window had been vpened to give her 
as inuch air as possible, and she was wrap- 
ped in an old red shawl as she sat up among 
ber pillows, looking eagerly towards the 
door, 

“Tam ready,’”’ she whispered hoarsely, 
holding out ber trembling hands to Ste- 
phen—“but you must help me—I am 80 
weak. Tell them to come in.”’ 

Grave enough now were the faces of the 
two men as they entered the rooin; and, as 
they passed in, the wild blue eyes caught 
sight of Lloyd waiting outside. a: 

“There is some one else!’ she said in 
sudden terror. 

“Who is there?” 

“Lloyd Milner, a 
swered hastily, seeing 
going to marry Dolly.” 

“To marrv Dolly?” she repeated faintly. 
“Let bim come in too. Itdoes not matter, 
since you will hear it, who hears it.”’ 

Ouce more she seemed on the point of 
fainting; but she rallied, looking up a 
Stephen with piteous eyes. 

“Ob, help me!’ she moaned, “I am so 
weak, and I cannot die until—I have 
spoken. Can you not give ine something?” 
she asked, turning her eyes upop the grave 
coinpassionate face of the doctor. 

In silence he gave her some restorative, 
glancing signincantly over at Stephen as he 
held it to ber lips. 

The glance was understood; it meant 
that whatever was to be done must be done 
quickly, or it would be too late. — ie 

Thinking of the innocent mau in the jail 
at Ashford, it was Sinall wonder that Ste- 
phen’s voice was soinewhat unsteady as he 
spoke, bending towards Sibyl, as she rested 
among her pillows. _ 

“Can you tell us, Sibyl?”? Stephen said, 
bending towards her. 

“What?” she asked vaguely, as if 
already forgotten, the dim blue eyes raised 
vacantly to his face. 


triend,’’ Stephen an- 
her fear. ‘He is 


she had 


“The circumstances f your busband’s 
death, ° he said gravely lt 

i Cc , 

The mystery 
Lloyd Milner had sus] . 

; us re 

phen, his heart beating fast, Uis Lands 
trembling as be leaned towaras her, sald 


aoftly— a 
“How did it bappen ° 
(TO BE CONTINUED.] 


A Race Against Time. 


BY FRANK ABELL, 





REAMS ARE not al ways true. 
Nor, on the other band, are they 
always false—a fact within the obser- 
vation, if not experience, of everybody. 
Ot course I do not refer to day-dreams, 


| nor{the fancies conjured up by a disordered 


stomach. 

Let ine transcribe a page or two of my 
own experience, and judge for yourself 
whether shadows of the impending future 











can be projected in dreams. 

I had been stationed on the main line of 
the great Central Railway for something 
more than a year, attending to all the day 
and night duties at that point with such an 
unfailing regularity that no thought of 
possible accident had ever occurred to me, 

The duties were not especally arduous, 
but the responsibility was far greater. 

There was an express day and night, both 
ways, for which the main line had to be 
always clear; a local express each way, 
which ran on the turnout, and waited for 
the through train to pass; a mail train night 
and morning which had righiof wav; one 
ordinary passenger, and half a dozen, per- 
haps, accommodation and freight. 

To see that the main line was always 
closed at the proper moment, that the 
turnout was always ready when it should 
be, that the branch where the local made 
up was open, and, in short, that everything 
was in condition for prompt and satistac- 
tory working, kept ine almost constantly 
at iny post, though, as I have already said, 
the duties were not especially arduous, 

In order to be handy to ny business, I 
lived in a cottage close by, froin the open 
door of which, lookiug eastward, [ could 
see any coming train fora mile away, and 
notice whether the signal of “danyer”’ 
or “safety” were in their proper positions. 

One morning, just alter the local had 
made up and gone, ny wife came running 
to me with an alarmed face, 

Our little girl was nissing. She had seen 
her only a tew minutes belore the depart- 
ure ofgthe train and had tmadea hasty 
search for her as soon as she discovered her 
absence. She feared she knew not what. 

I calined her with a few brief words, and, 
hurrying around to the station-building, 
began a caro!ul examination of every 
possible place where I deemed it likely the 
child night be. (She was only five years 
old.) 

The search resulted in my tinding her 
fast asloep on the sunny side ofa pile of 
railroad ties, with her doll, halt as large as 
herself, lying beside her. 

That night I had a singular dream. 

I thougtt I was in the middle of a vast 
plain, through which stretched, broad and 
clear betore me, the double track of a tain 
line. 

Like ours, yet unlike, for every few rods 
I could see open switches and Sblood- 
red signals, that gave me an agouy_ of 
apprehension. 

As I looked aguin at the line, my eyes 
fell upon an object—a sinall forin lying 
upon one of the rails. My child! 

With a mighty effort I awoke, turned 
over, and went ww sleep, and dreamed tbe 
saine thing again, with the addition tuat I 
seeined mounted on a winged horse, and 
riding for life to close the switches. 

Again I awoke, bathed in perspiration, 
and roused myself sufficiently to get up and 
Visit my little darling’s crib, of course to 
find her Sate. 

I walked the floor ia my stocking feet for 
a while, looked at the clock, and again 
turned in, to dreain forthe third time the 
saine thing ; to start suddenly and broadly 
awake, as if the voice which roused the 
Thane of Cawdor had hissed in wy ear, as 
in his, 

“Sleep no more !”’ 

To wake, and find the first glean of the 
incoming day glowing grayly in the eastern 
wail. 

However a visit to all those switches— 
mine, not those of the dreani—a dash, lbead- 
foremost, into a cool, deep, running stream 
near, and a warin breakfast,scemed to clear 
away whatever remained of the lingering 
effects of iny nocturnal visions, and I felt 
like myself once nore, 

Between the passage of the down mail 
which stopped, and the through express 
which did pot, there was an interval of an 
hour and a half, that was essentially iny 
own. 

But that inorning a despatch had come 
for one of the directors, who lived three 
niles to the south of us, and as it so hap- 


pened, the agent, who was busy, requested | 


me to take it, offering the use of his fast 
mare, which stood in harness under the 
shed—an animal remarkable for its speed 
and endurance, as I ascertain thereatter. 

I had been to the director’s house on one 
or two Ssitnilar oceasions, and neither the 
agent nor inyself deeined the tine neces 
Karvy lo go and coineé any consideration when 
av hour and a hall was at iny disposal. 


Sesides, bad such aGourse been neces- 

sary, he would have taken the keys and 

; acted for ine. But there was no th wht of 
that. 

J drov y over, ¢ iy the ride 

! ¢ re I as ex 

s » 
I #188 + inisStake here, Jennings,’’ 
he said, with Soime excitem waving the 


j Ss Sshould uot iave 


dispatch. ‘Tp been sent 
to me, butto our ayenut.’’ On reflection : 


j “ile kuows the contents, I suppose ?”’ 


| 


On reflection, I couldn't say, aod so 
stated. 

“Then go back to your post at once, and 

ive it to him. A special train of excursion- 

sts for Hampstead Beach will pass at 9-30. 
Look out for it.’’ 

He turned leisurely and sauntered upthe 
walk toward the house, while with a word 
I started the mare into a trot. 

A special at ialf-past nine! 

I drew ataut rein with my right hand, 
and took ny watch from my pocket with 
my trembling left. 

Nine twenty-two! Three miles of straight 
road —lesa, apt me a quarter of a mile of 
detour to the station, when I should reach 
the track —and the main line open to me 
westward for the passage out of the «nail! 

Three miles, and eight minutes in which 
to acoomplish it! 

In my youth I had known something 
about horses, and that knowledge did not 
fail me now. 

I drew out the long whip—seldom used, 
as 1 have noticed—and touched the mare 
quietly on the flank, 

Hiow can | describe that ride? 

I have been where charger met charger 
in the swirl and dust of battle, and men 
and horses have gone down together, but 
in that there was fellowship—asscociation. 

In this—but no words can fitly describe 
the fierce emotions of that solitary ride 
against time, where bundreds of innocent 
iives, all unconscious of the peril toward 
which they were speeding, hung trembling 
inthe balance. 

I recall now the tempest which swayed 
my Shriaking soul, as, outwardly calin and 
rigidly erect, with every muscle strong as 
steel, [ held the mare tirmly up to her 
work, and, by voice and touch, electrified 
the noble anima: with altnost huinan con- 
sciousness of the necessities and peril of the 
Occasion, 

‘Trees, houses, fences,gardens—soinetimes 
men, staring in wild-eyed astonishment— 
flew past in one unbroken flight. 

My hat was off, my bair and beard stream- 
ing in the wind, my lips compressed, save 


to the noble mare; aud thus) reached a low 
rise of ground commanding a view of the 
line for a mile or more on éither hand, 


Up to this moment from tha titne Thad 


which I was riding. 

If I could reach it before the whistle blew 
at the crossing below, there would be hope. 
If not—I shuddered at the alternative. 

I recalled afterward, and many times, 
how a thought of iny dreain—a long line of 
switches—swept across me then! how my 
eyes for the first time swerved frow their 
steady gaze at my horse’s head, and flashed 
aglance up anddown the whole visible 
line for the coming special ! 

Not in sight—thank God! 
smoke on the horizon. 

But there is no stay inthe wild rush of 
our ouward course. With as unflinching 
nerve as when shoestarted, the gallant mare 
stretches away down the gentle declivity, 
while every moment the distance lessens, 
and the on-coming train gets larger and 
noisier as it nears us, 

I stand up in the wagon; I urge to greater 
speed; I wave scarf and hand; I shout, but 
ny voice is beyond iny control, 

la! Joy unutterable! I ain seen ! 

A whistle !—the agent runs out with a 
red flag! two whistles! Down brakes ! 
The train is saved, and coines to a halt not 
a dozen yards froin t.6 open switch. It 
was tline, 

(Tiime—as they say inthe racing-calendar 
—seven wiinutes and abhalf. This I con- 
firmed afterward. ) 

I completed the last quarter of the detour 
to the station more leisurely, but am in 
time to receive froin tie aris of the ayent 
iny sleepy little girl, whom he had snatched 


Stay ! there is 


from the shadow of that tisplaced switch, 
where she was lying fast asleep, with her 
golden curls directly on the rails. 

That dream again! Shail I ever be 
thankful enough ? 

I ann ah Older inan now, and have other 
and higher interests in railroads, but not 


In that line. Thatexperience was too much 
for ime. I Jeft soon aller, and my fortunes 
greatly improved. 

My golden-haired dittle darling is now 
a woinan, and bappily tnarried, and has a 
little darling of her own just beginning to 
walk. 

Andif you would like to see the gallant 





when @mitting low cries of encouragement | 





drawn taut rein and glanced at tay wateh, | 
this point had been the objective goal for | 





inare, Fanny, that won the race against 
time, and au affectionate place in my re- 
tneiibranes rinore, Come out to the 
orchard, and vou will 866 ber enjoying a | 


contortable old age, petted and carcssed 
by the whole taraily. 

‘Sol end isl beyan. Dreams are not 
always true. Nor, on the other hand, ace 
they always lAIse. 

—_>_  - <>. ~ 





“Yes.’’—A little rain, the sun again; a 
shadow; asummer day, S0lIne New-inown 
hay, a neadow. 

A girlish face, a matchless grace, and 
|} beauty; we spend the day in makiny bay, 
| sweet duty. 

Some fading flowers, some happy hours 
| but f! hit i “WCeK rain, and tieb ay " 

(>) 

I wwe 
that lover, he loves always, 4 id 


j day 4 pass over. 


A loving wile, a long, lony life together, 
sweet * Yos, 


y 
have made hiw bless that si.’. 
forever,”’ 


| away trois Outside air. 


Scientific and Useful. 


Frost.—A remedy for frost bites is to rub 
the afflicted parta with pure oil of pepper- 
mint. It will also prevent the after effect 
of chilblains, Care should be taken to use 
only the pure oil, and not the essence of 
peppermint, a8 the essence will not bave 
the desired effect. 

Cra Ps.—Elevation of the head of the 
bed, by placing unde* each leg a blouk of the 
thickness of two bricks, is stated to be an 
eflective remedy for cramps. Patients who 
have suffered at nights, crying aloud with 
pain, Lave tound this plan to afford imme- 
diate, certain, permanent relief. 

New Gun.—An Italian admiral has in- 
vented a shrapnel shell for the 100-ton 
guns. Atthirty yards froin the cannon'’s 
inouth it bursts, throwing forward seventy- 
five stpaller projecti.es,which in turn burst, 
strewing in fanshape a thick shower of 
balls and fraginents with terribly destrue- 
tive effect. 

STAMMERING.—Stammering, as many 
sufferers have found,may sometimes be got 
rid of in a simple way. A _ correspondent 
writes; “TI cured myself of an annoying 
habit of stammering by inbaling a deep 
breath between every few words, and by 


never allowing nyself to speak unless the 


lungs were fully inflated. <A little careful 
attention soon made the practice a habit and 
now I never stamwmer unles# very much 
excited.’’ 

CRYSTAL Ick.—A new skating surface, 
called “crystal ice,’’ has been invented 
in England, Considering that after all ice 
is nerely acrystalline substance and that 
there is no lack of substances that are crys- 
talline at ordinary temperatures, the in- 
ventor experimented with a variety of salts 
and after a tine succeeeded in taking a 
inixture consisting mainly of carbonate and 
sulphate of soda, which, when laid as a 
floor by his plan, can be skated on with 
regular ice skates; the resistance of the sur- 
face is just equal to that of ice, it looks like 
ice, and indeed when it has been skated on, 
and got cut up a little, the deception is quite 
astonishing. 

On MARBLE.—A process of engraving on 
marble has been devised in England. In- 
stead of the costly process ot engraving 
with tools a design reproduced froin a car- 


| toon, by this new process the artist draws 
| with his own hand directly on the marble 


with acid, which cats away the surface, leay- 
ing the furrows, which are afterwards filled 
in with dark composition or color to bring 
out the design. The eftect in the examples 
exhibited is said to be good, and the artistic 
advantage of drawing directly upon the 
inarble,without the interposition of a wor«- 
mian’s tool between the hand of the artist 
and the final result,is in itself an important 
advantage over and above the saving In 
time and labor. 


- >_>: - 
Farm and Garden. 
CHICKENS.—The most common diseases 

of fowls are catarrh and roup, and the dis 
eases are nearly the sane, In simple catarrh 
there is a discharge of watery mnuocous from 
the nostrils, In roop the discharge thickens 
and fills up the nostrils, the eyelids and the 
face become swollen and a foul odor is 
emitted. Retnove the sick fowl to a warm, 
dry location, wash the nostrils with 
diluted copperas water and feed stimulating 
food. 

MANUKES.—AI] manures deposited by 
nature are left on or near the surface, The 
whole tendency of nature is togodown into 
the soil rather than rise from it, There is 
probabiy very little, ifany, loss of nitrogen 
from evaporation of manure unless it is 
put in piles #o as to ferminent. Rains 
and dews return to the soil as much aimimne- 
niain a year «8 is Carried off in the atineorn- 
puere. 

To MANAGE SittkEP.—Give the lambs 
4a little mill feed in the tine of weaning. 
Never frighten sheep if possible toavoid it. 
Soime rve for weak ones in cold weather if 


you can. Separate all the weak, thiu or 
fsick from the strong in the fall and give 
them special care. If any sheep is burt 


catch it at once, wash the wound, and if it is 
in fly tine apply spirits of turpentine daily 
and Wash it with something healing. If a 
liob is broken, bind with splinters tightly, 
loosening as the liinb swells. 

Burienk MAKING.—The foreman of an 
eXteusive creamery takes the following 
eXeellent SBuyvestion for Dutler-tmakers: 
Crean Can't swellin churning if it is shut 
‘Tuere are two great 
istakes tade by dairymen—one that 
creat touest be sour, and the other that it 
inust be churned hot. Air the cream by 
frequent stirring, So that the oyxgen of the 


air Will ripen it; Clhuru st revolving churns 
at about ov oro’, ant wash out the butter- 
milk witu be aid set the color at the 
saine tine. These are the three great things 
! (ley p pie lo Know, 

POTATOES \ Potato that has been 
yreened iis sun is spoiled for eating,but 
lorseeditisail tie heiter. Such potatoes 

e frou yeek to teu days earlier than 
rs ! ‘ ‘ * Variety | santed at the 
Vit Varieties they wil] 
bys 
‘ 
irned 
5 ms ted 
lor mee 4 y ul ver nt } polaloes 
While still attached vo the roots, taking care 


that it be doue im not very bot w 
| that potatoes so exposed ve dug b 


ither, and 
lore dan. 


| ger trou frost, 


os 
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saTURDAY EVENLNO. eae. 6, 1884. 

ANNOUNCEMENT ! 

“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST,” 
Entertaining ! 


Instructive | 


THE CHEAPEST and BEST. 


TERMS FOR THE COMING YEAR: | 
$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
—or,— 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


| both from the habit and the 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS 


MTIIT VIE ADAQQE} 

OR | Hk Y KAR 1 B25 | 

I ak bial 1 LOU $ 

We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 
have placed our Clul Hates at such alow Ogure 
for thie vearas to | furl r within reach of 
sil. We are determined to get avery large list of 
pew subscribers, andi tuier t on “we will receive 
subecriptions at | 

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN, 


And, as an inducement to send aclab, we will xive 


@ gfaticcopy for every club of 1 at 91.0 each Kee 


member, we will tet end a single copy tor less Ulan 


62.00, and in order to get the reduced rate, one must 


echiptions, We cannot send a less 


eend atleast ten en! 
on $l. each 


lewe bhi 


10 Copies of THE POST one 


number fur 
Bhink of it! 
year, with one extra for sending 


the Club, 


\‘ by the overgrowth 


making 11 copies, for 610.00 


Those who send Clubs, cau aflerwar lsadd names at 
61.0 cach 

Hemember, the getter-up ot aclutoul lv gets a tree 
copy of the poauper ane it Veal 


Weh pean {trust Chateach of our present subserib- 


ers Will send a Club. A little effort caunot fall to se- 


cure one, and they will Ciereby be doing to them- 


selves aud friends a favor, and assist in raising the 


cireniation of eo good # paper as the SATURDAY 


FVENING Dorr. 


ountry, oF 


Asto THE Por, thereare few in this ¢ 


apy other mitry, wl " ttamiliar with it Fs- 
ballished in ict, itt. tt Idest paper of its hind tn 
America, ancl! " any wf w century it bas 
been recognized as the len x Literary and Family 
Journalin the United states For the coming vear 
we have wecured the feet f this country and 
Europe, in Prose, Verse and Piethou j 

We trust that thove who lestgn making up Clubs, 
will be in the flelt ascarly as possible, and make | 
large ad iit wtotheir List fur prices to Club 
subscribers are ” natter is property 
explained, very few who « a first-class literary 
paper will hestlate | ibseribe at once, and thank | 
the getier-up of the Club for bringing the paper 
their notice. Remeintber, the getter-up of a Club of 
© geis a FREE copy of the paperan entire year 


How to Kemit. 
Payment for 1k lost when sent by mail should 


be in Money Orders, Bank Che oks, or Dratte. When 


neither is obtainable, send the money in a reg- 


fetered letter. Every postmaster in the country is 


required to register letters when requested. Fatl- 


ing to receive the paper within a reasonable time af- 


ter ordering, you Will advise us of the fact, and 


whether you sent cash, check, money orde 


tered letter. 


r, or regis- 





Change «f Address. 


Subscribers desiring thelr address changed, wi!) 
please give their former posto™ice as well as their 


present s4drese 





To Correspondents. 


In every caee sendus ¥ r il pas aidrese 
if you wish an anewer if the 7 ‘ 5 
aot of general interest " answe P 
paper, send postal car 

Sddresé & etts 
THRE SATURDAY EVENING POST 

Lock Dos 1.58, Philad la, )’a. 

Office, 7% Sansom “treet 

‘ aa 


| mendable 
| a business house 


' for him to be anything else 


| the dollars. 


| honor, lowered himselt 


jownership 


} theretore, in the bud ° for, God he ly Ing ou 


| THE HABIT OF THRIFT. 
| «6'The habit of thrift and economy 
| but it takesa constant practice of generos 


good, 


i ity to prevent ecouom)s turning to bican- 
nese 

j . eo» 

| ‘Taking care of the pennies’ is com 


‘A close buyer’ is valuable in 
But people 


nevertheless, with 


sven beyin 
io credit him, being a 
‘‘hagg'er 

He gets the name before he is aware of 
the fact. Then people begin to treat him as 
if he were mean, and that makes it difficult 
Ile who looks 
for pennies, therelore, ought to give away 
He who buys closely ought 
to deal liberally if he would save himeselt 
reputation of 
being a mean man 

‘Taking advantage yet u 
chance” is @ good rule with a mad dog ora 
March wind-storm No doubt 


When you 


a Wan 


| should Jet no good opportanity slip if it be 


honorable. But fellow who gets his 


neighbor at mean and 
away laughing in his sleeve over it, is very 


‘a 
advantage, pores 
likely to be watehing for just such chances 
again 

of 
tobe on their guard 
The result is, that 


He takes advantave them so often that 
men naturally come 


ayainst him he is gen 


erally forced to thrive by mean advan 
tages, because no one dare offer to meet 
| him oy nly. 
It must really be hard work at first for 
any one who has been well raised to slan 
der another with a mean speech. He must 


tarnished 


feel himselt a coward has wounded 


his own self-respect, his own 


in his own estima 
tion. This loss of self respect is the begin 
ning of the habit Of meanness 


“Look out for Namber One’’ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING P 


| 
| 


Which this world full seon and plainly | 
enough, impresses on us all As lite ad- 
vances, the watch ery of caution gets new 
Meu y t very adele d da ae and the lnore 


one has scraped together (o look out for, the 
more the habit grows 

Number One is all right if) you 
yoodly array of figures on the other hand 
Very rich nen ofte: 


have a 


become mean 
f the 


much 


simply 
Sense of posses 
that the 


Musness With them is posses 


thes 


Bion, pros us ; host 
familiar Couse) 
sion 


The 


aotie 


ovnye 


maliel is like 


hey 
you will either drive yoursell Crazy or be 


au Juang ; 


hour 


vou 


Irok 


hour after iF sonotusly, 


come so accustomed to it that 
So itis with the 


Vou SCHreCe|) 
of 


It becomes second uature with 


seem) to hear it 


SU }i ns 


and he is himself too often unuwatr 


a Wan | uri 
how me: ‘ly selfish he is 
Fight the habit of taking mean views of 
your neighbor's actions or opinions. Give 
everv nanos honest creed your respect in 
all charity Cultivate the habit: of looking 
beyond your own particular party, By 
every large truth or generous idea that you 
can crowd into your own mind, try to 
stretch it 
It ustonishing how amuch elasticity 
there is inthe mind of even the stmallest na 
' ture Fight the habit of meanness by 
abundant and, by all means frequent viv 
ing Comp yourself to say a good word 
of the man vou dislike 
Menn men alwavs look Unhappr You 
can detect their miserable, pinclied. sneaking 
pirit in their taces Even their own tami 
lies pity them, fear them, and are ashamed 
of them ; but they not, caupot, reall, 


love them. 
The mean man’s jevs are such as wy 
eould never for one more nt «4 re t] 
delight of grudyes, the pleasure of greed, 
the satisfaction of cones 


and selfishness, 


Take him all in all, while he may not be 
the worst, he is certainly the ugliest, the 
most unwelcome of men. Nip the habit, 


we need none of us be mean 
| —— a 
SANCTUM CHAT. 


GOLD coins are in local circulation which 


is a lesson j 


althoug not counterfeit, are equally to be 
rey ed by a whou pre ente The 
awe tres _— taal he enrenesi< 
} ‘ Ss ‘ 1 

| ; Phey 
Cun be @fs j detec ed Upon cClost observa 
ion, belng lighter than the standard and | 
am ne a 


OST, 


more smooth over the surface, 





of the acids having cut down the sharply de- | 


fined embossing of both stamp and milling. 


Or all European countries, Germany is 
the country where suicide is most frequent, 
and in Germany, again, Saxony takes the 
lead. In 1872 the number of suicides in 
in Saxony amounted to 687 (266 to every 
1,000,000 inhabitants). Last year 2,004 
persons thus ended their lives. In Eng- 
land. in 1888. the suicides were 1,446 men, 
and only 519 females. 

Evrore and British India consume about 
150,000 gallons of handkerchiet perfume 
yearly. There is one great perfume distill- 
ery at Cannes, in France, which uses yearly 
100 000 pounds of acacia flowers, 140,000 
pounds of rare flower leaves, 32,000 pounds 
of 20,000 pounds of 


jasmine blossoms, 


| pursued by 








———— 
= 





the action sun rose on a baliny day, cloudless and 


mild. The toys, appreciating the situation, 
put on their rubber coats and boots, and at- 
tended recitations with umbrellas raised 

They rushed through the soft sunshine as if 
howling winds, and shovk 
themselves on entering the lecture rooms as 
it emerging from drenching rains. The fac. 
ulty let the boys off, and the scientific pro- 
fessor overhauled his barometer. 


It has been as good as deciled that two 
million more voters are to be added to the 
franchise in Great Britain. It has also 
been settled to reform the districts from 
which members ot Parliament are to be 
chosen. Under the old system a very few 
voters elected a disproportionately large 


' number of members of Parliament, while 


tube-rose blossoms, and aa immense quan- | ™" : ratte: 
trict as nearly equal with other districts as 


tity of other material, 

IN Paris, where the papers have inaugu- 
rated a waron high prices for bread, and 
to cheapen bread, 
phases of the campaign 
have developed. In some places co-opera- 
tive bakeries have been started, and some ot 
the bakers threaten to strike and stop bak 
ing if the agitation is not stopped. The idea 
of a tradesman striking against the public 


are driving the bakers 


several curious 


is regarded as a new one, 

A curious sight has been remarked for a 
few nights past on the Boulevards of Los- 
A close carriage has traversed the line 
by the 
with its interior lighted up by means of 
electricity. On the horse’s head there is 
alsoasmall lamp of spray-shape illumin- 
ated by the same agency, the current 
being turnished by accumulators fastened 
under the vehicle. 


ton 
of route most frequented 


LADIES are now carrying the rage tor 
harmonious dressing even to their  note- 
paper, Which must correspond with their 
complexion and hair. 
staple tints of fine stationery were 
and cream, with a small percentage of lav- 
ender, azure, and a few others. Now there 
are about twenty-five standard tints alto- 
gether, while the number of shades given 
to each tint is without limit. 

Tur simple aking and selling of men's 
clothing isthe greatest local industry 
New York City. It employs nearly double 
is many people as any Other single occupa- 
tion, not taking into account the workmen 
who manufacture and finish the cloth.  In- 
-ide the ciiy limits about 800 establish- 
its are devoted to the business, with an 


Thiet 


public | 


, 60,000 volumes were lent out. 


A few years ago the | 
white | 


in | 


' 


acuregate capital of about $25,000,000, em- | 


ploving 50,000 operatives, and paying out 
415,000,060 a year in wages. 

Unit recently only pearls and diamonds 
were considered consistent with the spotless 
purity of a bride’s attire, and in France 


| fine dry sand or sawdust. 
| noise, but all vibration and shock, is 


even diamonds are interdicted as too glaring | 


and showy, pearls being considered the only 
suitable jewelry fora young girl to wear 
ul the But an earl’s daughter, re- 
ly married in England, wore a magnifi- 
parure of sapphires and diamonds, 
of course, opens the door to any in- 
nevation upon old and unwritten laws. 


altar 


cent 


whi 


Wuewn Edison, genius and inventor that | 


had given two weeks of his valuable 
thee to going up and down the New York 

‘vated railroad trying to discover what 
aused its noise anda cure tor it, he gave 
up the job. Then a little woman took it. 
she rodz on the car three days, was denied 
place to stand on the rear platform, 
laughed at ter her curiosity, 
by 


he fs 


a 
snubbed conductors and passengers. 
But she discovered what caused the noise, 
iuvented a remedy, which patented, 
and she was paid the sum of 810,000 and a 
royalty forever 


was 


A HOLIDAY was to have been given lately 


» students of a college in Tennessee. 


The afternoon before the day one of the 
I ed very alarming 

°T 

i 

( a 
A iit protes foresaw cyclones, 
; } } } 

and rescinded the order giving the boys a 


holiday the next day, postponing their pro- 
posed excursion. The next morning the 


great cities like Londen were most inade- 
quately represented. In the United States 
we try and make each congressional dis- 


it can be in populationand number of votes; 
but even under the proposed reform system 
in Great Britain, one-third of the voters 
will choose two-thirds of the members of 
Parliament. But the tide of democracy is 
rising, and the two million of new voters 
willin time insist on a new distribution 
scheme, which will place all the voters of 
the realm on equality. 


THE popular libraries introduced in Paris 
have proved an immense success. In 1882 
the first municipal library was founded, 
and two more were opened in 1865 and 
1867, but as recently as 1878 there were 
only nine, while next year there will be 
forty. The total number of volumes is 
100,247, the average annual increase being 
about 8,000. During the last twelve months 
It is esti- 
mated that each volume was, on the aver- 
age, read by five, making a total of 550,000 
readers. ‘Three fifths of the volumes were 
novels, but it is noted as satisfactory that 
the demand for novels has not been nearly 
80 great in proportion as for musical works, 
which show an increase of 68 per cent.; the 
demand for books in foreign languages has 
increased 61 per cent., and for works of 
history 43 per cent., the increase for novels 
being only 38 per cent. 


To those who carry on any operations re- 
quiring much hammering or pounding, a 
simple means ot deadening the noise of, 
their work is a great relief. Several me- 
thods have been suggested, but the best are 
probably these: 1. Rubber cushions under 
the legs of the work-bench. An English 
journal describes a factory where the ham- 
mering of fifty coppersmiths was scarcely 
audible in the room below, their benches 
having under each leg a rubber cushion. 2. 
Kegs of sand or sawdust applied in the 
same way. A few inches of sand or saw- 
dust is first poured into each keg; on this is 
laid a board or block, upon which the leg 
rests, and round the leg and block is poured 
Not only all 
pre- 
vented, and an ordinary anvil so mounted 
may be used in a dwelling-house without 
annoying the inhabitants. To amateurs, 
whose workshops are almost always lo- 
cated in dwelling-houses, this device atf- 
fords a cheap and simple relief from a very 
great nuisance. 


AFTER depositing the outer garments in 
an ante-room of a St. Petersburg home, a 
visitor is conducted through the reception 
rooms, which often seem interminable, 


_eightor nine in number, generally opening 


and politely | 


one into another, The inlaid parquets of 
the rooms are often very beautiful—the 
floor polisher is an important institution in 
Russia. Some rooms are richly carpeted, 
and do justice to the looms of Turkey and 
Persia. The silk ordamask curtains, wall- 


' hangings, and covering for the ottomans 


are superb. All is luxurious—vases of lapis 
lazuli, porphyry and malachite; pictures 
and objects of art in general are in profu- 
sion, The Russians are very fond of prom- 
enading through their suites of apartments, 
and ample space is left for this purpose 
The winter being so long, every conceiva 


ble means are sed to shed around the 

icr Climates ; trellises, alung 
Vhich various Creepers are trained, are in 
troduced ; pretty baskets of plants (tulips, 


hyacioths and camielias in full bloom, while 
Winter is still raging outside), the constant 
warm temperature indoors being tavorable 
to their cultivation, 


ie | 
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AMONG THE DAISIES. 





BY HELEN ATTERIDGE. 





Lay her down among the daisies, 
With the fringes of her cyes 

Softer than their silver petals, 
Closed tor blissful reveries. 

Fold her little hands in whiteness 
As io prayer on her breast ; 

Fear not for their folded lightness 
On the heart unmoving pressed, 
For that heart of angel brightn¢ ss, 

Tired eo early, lics at rest. 


Tired so early |—when the dawning 
Glimmered white-winged through the room, 
And the skies were half awaking, 
Half in faaing starlit giooin, 
From the heaven of the stariight 
Came the aage's of the dawn ; 
And the morning winds were sighing, 
And the curtains eastward drawn, 
And her sleeping face looked brighter, 
Aud a whisper.ng sob said— ‘Goue !’ 


All the daisies were unfolding 
In the flelds, where never more 
Sbvall the rapture of her child-life 
Run in shout and laughter o'er, 
Tired so early !—she has gathered 
All her gladness iu swift space, 
She has sung her song and ended, 
Childlike turning pleading face 
Back tohome when joys are weary— 
Toward the one familiar place. 


Lay her low among the daisies : 
Angels knew her more than we ; 

They have led her home from wandering, 
Tired withearthly revelry, 

And above her daisied pillow 
Let her siinple tale be told: 

Here the Lover of the lilies 
Bade a little blossom fold ; 

He that wakes the flowers shall wake her, 
White as snow, with heart of gold. 

eS — 


Shabby Clothes. 


BY A. H. BALDWIN, 





AM always of opinion that if my triend | 


Richard Watson was, as 1s agreed on all 
sides, disgracefully, shamefully, and 


abuminably treated by Miss Agnes Lyall, | 


he had, after all, nobody but himself to 
thank for it. 

It was a little drama, serio-comedy, or 
tragedy—call it which you will—that ws 
enacted in the lives of these two young 
people. All Watson’s friends—with the 
exception perhaps of inyself—consider 
that the lady was to blame; whereas the 
Lyalis to a woman maintain that Agnes 
behaved like a sensible girl, and thiat no- 
body ought to cast a stone at her for yield- 
ing to the unavoidable circumstances of 
her life. 

The reader shall be the judge, and I will 
forthWith proceed to relate the little tale of 
Richard Watson’s loves and sorrows, 

Dick Watson was only twenty-two when 
he was lucky enough to be taken into his 
rich uncle's tea business as a managing 
clerk, with a pruspect of eventually becom- 
ing a partner. 

Some years ago tea was even a bettor 
opening for a young man than it is now, 
and Dick was considered a very lucky 
jellow. 

It was only a small drawback indeed to 
the brilliancy of bis prospects that he would 
bave to work very hard for some time, and 
that, in accordance with the rules of the 
firm, he was to be shippedjoff instantly to 
China, to learn his business thoroughly, 
and superintend things out there for the 
space of seven years. 

Dick was perfectly content—was en- 
chanted to be taken into his unclo’s busi- 
ness—and did notin the least mind going 
to China. 

He had his outfit to get in London, and 
then be went down to Yorkshire to spend 
bis last fortnight of Englisi: life at the 
house of bis married sister, Mrs. Llarvey. 

Up to this time no ideas of the softer sex, 
and no possibility of falling in love, bad 
ever entered into his mind; but during 
that fortnight of idleness and rest he un- 
luckily met witb bi- fate. ¢ 

He was not a bad-looking bov at all; 
sinooth-faced and fresh-coupilexioued, with 
a little budding moustache and very neatly- 
arranged brown curly bair. 

His mother had always looked after his 
clothes very carefully, so that bis coats 
were well made and fitted hitm properly. 

He was what night be called a neatly- 
turned-out young gentleman, wore stand-up 
collars and well-folded bird’s-eye scarfs, 
and was irreproachable in the matter of 

loves, boots, and hats, 

The Lyallis lived balf a mile across the 
tields trom Mrs. Harvey’s house, and 
Agnes had just come back from school at 
the time of Dick’s farewell visit to his 
sister. 

She was supposed to be cut, and finish- 
ed, and presented and whatever else is 
attributed to the adult young female when 
that mysterious period arrives at which she 
is pronounced to be a completed creature, 
and the male population is allowed to 
approach ber with tmatrimonial intentions. 


Agnes had two younger brothers 
school, and then came Flossie, who was | 
only a fat, pink -and-white-faced baby, 
mach ‘addicted to tears, jam, and dolls, and 
~ a Was | { na 

¥ px rial i 

1nted r not yy 

Agnes was extr¢ y pret VY, ana play¢ 
croquet divinely —jawn-tennis bad not 
then come into ftashion—and the weather 
being superbly fine, and Mr, Richard | 


Watson ratber hard up for something to | 


do, the two young people found themselves 
wost days epgaged upou fierce contests rt 


| and 


at | 


that noble game upon the lawn of cither 
one or other of the two houses, 

When they were tired of playing they 
wandered otf under the shade of the shrub- 
bery, or into the kitchen garden together. 
where they either read poetry or ate straw- 
berries, as the case might be, to their 
mutual satisfaction. The result might be 
easily predicted. 

They, fell, or were supposed to fall 
desperately in love with each other; and as 
Mr. Richard’s time in England was by this 
time extremely limited, the declaration of 
love was necessarily followed alimost iin- 
mediately by a revelation of the fact to the 
friends and relations on both sides, 

Then there was a great hulabaloo, The 
friends and relations objected strongly, and 
nade themselves extremely disagreeable. 

Neither Dick’s mother aud sisters—to say 
nothing of an elder brother whom he fear- 
edge xceedingly—nor yet Agnes’ father and 
mother, would at first hear of it. 

Dick's relation thought it most undesira- 
ble that he should hamper himself with a 
Wite just at the very outset of his career ; 
and Agnes’ parents naturally were strongly 
against her being tied down to a seven 
years’ engagement when she was only 
eighteen, aud might be reasonably sup- 
posed to be likely to have many more 
desirable opportunities of entering the 
Marriage State, 

Then the young people wept, and prayed, 
and entreated. They declared they should 
die if they were parted. They declared 
they were ready to wait, not only seven, 
but seventy years for each other, if need be. 

They threatened to go ia consumption, 
to develop cerebral complaints, to retire 
into lunatic asylums, and otherwise to 
make themselves into burdens and nui- 
sances to their families, unless they were 
perinitted to have their own way; and 
such were the harrowing pictures that they 
drew, and so great the despair and the 
laments that they gave utterance to, that 
they fairly bore down the opposition that 
was presented to them by the force of the 
| very whirlwind of woe with which they 
| overwhelmed their reiatives, 

So, to make a long story short, the en- 
gagement was settled and ratified, and 
received the sanction of the higher powers, 

Then came the parting; floods of tears, 
| agonies, and sighs, wringing of hands, 
soleuin vows of fidelity, and promises to 
write every day (regardless of the inails) 
sheets and sheets of foolscap to each Cther. 

The scenes that took place would till a 
three-volume novel ; but tinally the lovers 
were torn asunder with the utmost ditieul- 








ship had sailed at last out of Southampton 
Water, so that the inhabitants of the two 
neighbouring houses in the Yorkshire vit 
lage had a chance of settling down again in 
the normal conditions of their lives, 

For some time Aynes was very woe-he- 
gone indeed ; she wept till her pretty eves 
grew red and heavy, and lay awake sighing 
at night, until her bright color taded and 
her cheeks turned white and hagyard ; 
and she wrote—great Heaven! how she 
wrote !—all day long she was at it—serib- 


bling incessantly—keeping a diary of atl 
her thoughts and feelings, to send to her 


departed lover. 

Sheets and sheets of octavo toolscap 
paper, “quart bottles of ink, pens by tie 
gross, all vanished in this great labour of 
love. She wrote till ber head throbied., 
and her back eched, and her fingers grew 
numb and stilt, and her tivther really by 
gan to fear for her health. 

‘“TLeave it alone; she can’t go on 
that for seven years !"' said her tather. 
will cure itseit!? and it did. 

Agnes began by discovering that, as tl ¢ 


like 
sohy 


despatesed per fortnight. 

In two months more she had tiade an- 
other discovery—tie extra weight of eacn 
letter, Which she had to pay out ol her own 
pocket-mnmoney, cost her very ucariy as 
much a8 a new pair of gloves, 

This, when one has an income of two 
pounds ten a quarter to buy boots, aloves, 
ribbons, beeaine beyond a joke alto 
gether. 
abandoned, and ordinary toreigu 
paper took its place. 

The next improvement in the condition 
of the forlorn and love-sick damsel wasa 
very marked one. She weut, or rather she 
consented to be dragged, to a ball. 

Sie went, vowing tiat nothing should 
induce her to dance—that of course, as her 


wWrittouy 





mother made such a point of her poy, she 
| would yo: but that equally, Course, ine 
; would sit by amongst the dowuyors and 
llook on at the other yout peor who | 
were happy and had no burden of cure as 
she bad, and wateh thers i hnloving 
Liiermisceives for pow, she said, AEE an \ 
could anyone expect that u mgraced yiri, 
whose lover was far, far awa I t 
seas, Working and & nu - V- 
g, could go dar 
ALL SE 
oF 
! . ° aid a ' ; 
irl in the roo, a wreat ian nen came } 


up and asked her to danee. For some time 
She Said ‘“*No'’ to them all; then, curious 
ltorelate, in spite of the heaviness of ber 
| heart, sue began to find it #wee bit dull, 


ty. Dick was forcibly pushed into the train 
by his brother and brother-in-law, and 
Agues fell batk fainting in her motier'’s 
arins in the ladies’ waiting-roour at the 
station, 

Kverybody was thankful when the | 
youny gentleman was Jairly off, aud his | 


China tnatis only went out ounce atortniucht, 
jt was no advantaye to Dick, and @ precst 
waste of iabour a hersell, to post letters | 
every other day. After about @ tmonth 
therefore, one very fat package oniv wos 


The toolsecap paper was therefory 


—— se 





and ber toes eons most unaccountably to 
beat time to the music, and there came 
upon her such a longing to stand up and 
be whirled round to the strains of one par- 
ticular waltz, and she whispered to her 
mother ; 

“I wonder, if I took just one little turn, 
whether Dick would mind it very much if 
he knew?” 

“IT should think he would be pleased to 
think you were enjoying yourself, dear,” 
answered her mother, with a simile, 
“You know you can't shut yourself out of 
society for seven years. [ don't think 
Dick would be 80 foolish as to expect it.’”’ 

“It seeins dreadful of me to want to be 
gay, but still——" and then, a partner hav- 
ing presented himself in the very nick of! 
time, Agnes sinothered her self-reproaches 
and stood up and danced. 

Alter that she never sat down again, but 
danced all the evening, and enjoyed her- 
self verv much indeed, 

By the end of a year alter Dick's depart- 
ure Agnes Lyall liad settled down again 
into a sensibie, cheerful girl, with no sense 
of the tragic at all upou ber mind, and po 
exalted ideas whatever upon the subject 
of faithful lovers who are parted, 

She consumed no more paper by the ream 
nor ink by the gallon. but wrote her letter 
decorously once a fortnight as a regular 
duty not to be put aside or neglected ; but 
still, more I fear ws «a duty than a pleasure, 

Her letters, insensibly too, grew colder 
and more formal in their tone. The fever- 
heat of first love is dificult to keep up on 
paper; nor is it easy to fan the tires of 
passion with correctly-written and ygraim- 
naticall y-ex pressed sentences, 

Dick wrote toher regularly too; and as 
he found China very dull and his work ex- 
treinely inonotonous, his letters were con. 
siderably warmer and inore enthusiaslic 
than were hers, 

[t oceasionally happened to Agnes that 
she missed a mail—very occasionally, it is 
true, but still it did bappen once or twice ; 
but Diek never missed one, 

Meanwhile. she lived her bome-life very 
happily and comtentedly, She helped ber 
nother in her housekeeping, arranged the 
flowers in the drawing-rooin, drove out 
pay calis with her, and also she 
joined in every entertalnuient that went on 
With interest and pleasure, 

There was not much calety, 


Lo 


to be sure 


only garden-parties in the summer and a 
tew balls and Christmas gatherings in the 
winter; but Aynes never thought of de- 


clininy to goto any of thei, and seemed to 
enjoy evervthing that was going on quite 
ws inuch as any other girl ot her aye, 
Notonly that, bub it bappened to her to 
have two effers of tharriage ‘rou a 
neighboring ec ergyinan with a yood living, 
pand one froma voung officer quartered at 
the yarrison town two tiles off, Whom she 
had danced with a good deal, and who, 


one 





fiat tor Dick Watson in China, she might 
possibly lave grown to like tmuch better 
tia Sere click, 


Venes was quite loval to her absent lover 
in dealing with both these gventlemen, 

-Ol! Lanse sorry,” she said to each of 
them, nearly tn the same words—"‘se very 


sorry you Should have made such a tnis- 
tase! IL thoughteverybody knew that I 
and @Chyayed to a pentlenmman who i in 
China! We don't say much about it, be- 
cause itis such an old affair ; but everyoue 
knew at, To thought! You must forgive 
me ft’? 

foe latter words were added timidly, 


net to the clergvinan, but to the tnajor, and 
were acco panied by & peniblent and 
alpost tearful ylance of her pretty brown 
but she was stoutly true to her ab- 
sent Drew, and bad no real wish to be any 
thing elise but his wile whe the tite cate 
tor hit to come and Clatus ter. 

Well, the years slipped away, as years 


eyes : 





leven telegraphed to her, I 
| hor by Surprise, 


do, and at last the time did come, and Dick 
VN ison Was oN] ected home, 
hy this tlie he was” thirtv-one and 
Avnes twenty-five. She was st avery 
pretty -youny ibiaih | indeed, im iany 
VS he Wis far handsomer than at 
roteen.  Ifer figure bad developed tnore 
and her manner Was tore self Pros- 
- 1 
he bad Jost some of the little failings of 
her early virlbood, and had gained a good 
neany charmsof more tmatured wotnan- | 
wd. A4uc0e¢8 Lvall was still the beautv 
prnative county, and Was very much 


dunred indeed 


tor Prnek, nobody knew in the 


; Cul cal 


boul as 
leust What he Wiis lik rhoow. j 
Now, during liicse seven long years littie 
Flossie Lyall had outgrown the bread-in- 
jrupand dell period, and tad developed 
into a Very pretty, pert, and utterly spoilt 
young lady. 

Shoe was notseo regularly beautiful as ber 
elder sister, but sue $48 Intiuitely more 
| lively; and frou: having been petted and 
| indulyed inevervy possible way, Was lik 
} nothing So imuch ax at jevous Kitten. 
Flossie was iutensely interested in tie 

approachinar retuirn ol ber sisters Ver. 
Sie did nothing but talk about bitin What 
he Was LiKe WW it ti VYould Sav When 
irrived “whit m4 ~ itd t if 
nist ‘ anal ! j me. 
’ 4 1% * r j 

; " I ‘ ‘4 

4 
full-grown junior | rtris Wills @ wv i sre 
in the business, 

He would consequentivy be very fairl 


well off and quite able t\) support 4 wile In 


inarried as soon as he possibly could after 
his arrival. 

His home-coming must have seemed to 
him to embody ail his dreains of success 
and happiness atonce—comparative wealth, 
and at the same time the realization of bis 
faithful love, awaited his setting foot upon 
the shores of his native land. 

Nevertheless, with all due allowance for 
his eagerness, I do think that be did @ 
very foolish thing in writing bome and 
cointnissioning his sister, Mrs. Harvey, to 
look out for a small house in South 
Kensington for him, and to proceed to 
furnish it froim attic to cellar, so that it 
should be perfectly ready for bim on his 
arrival ; this commission was to be kept a 
protound secret from Agnes, 

‘Tam anxious to get everything ready 
tor ber,”’ he wroteto his sister, “so tbat 
there nay be po further delay to our 
iimimediate jnarriage, and that she tay find 
a home prepared for her reception the 
instant she becomes my wife.” 

Mra. Harvey was unluckily a maniag 
upon farnishing ; and the craze for dados 
and Chippendale chairs being at its full 
height, ae was perfectly delighted at the 
opportunity of exercising ber taste and of 
working out her pet bobby at somebody 
else's expense, 

She no longer lived in Yorkshire vear 
the Lyalls, but bad imoved to London, and 
she lost no tine in taking the house and 
ordering in the furniture, 

The first person of Lis acquaintance who 
inet Dick Watson upon his arrival in Lon- 
don chanced to be my unworthy self—the 
Writer of this tale, 

lL was walking down Piceadilly, thinking 
ubout nothing particular, when somebody 
caine behind me and slapped ime heartily 
upon the back. 

“Hullo! old boy! 
like coming home! Llow are you?” 

I turned round feeling rather sore be- 
tween the shoulder blades, and found my- 
Kolt face to face with a great, broad, brawny- 
looking nan, witha rough brown beard 
and very shaggy, unkempt brown hair, 
whom I did not at first remember to have 
ever seen before, 

J looked at him doubtfulty. 

“Why, Tom, vou don’t mean to say that 
you don't know ine? Why, I'tn Dick Wat 
son.” 

“My dear fellow '' lL eried, grasping him 
heartily with both lands, “of course—bhow 
stupid Lam! TP khiow you by your eyes 
now ; but forthe tirst moment your beard 
and all that bewildered me. | am delighted 
tosee you back! How are yvou—when did 
yeu arrive ?” 

“Half an hour ago trou Southampton. 
Had « wonderful voyage— were in lourdays 
ahead of tite," 

‘That's all right. Come and dine with 
ine at iny club, or’’—with a rapid glance at 
my friend's garments—“at iny rooms—that 
will be cosier.’’ 

“Many thanks, vid tnan,but it's quite im- 


Well this does feel 


possible. D’m otf to Yorkshire is lalt ap 
hour, [lave left ny traps at the station, 
and ai just going into a jewelry slore to 


buy aring for somebody—you know—and 
then DT'm off" 

I looked at him frota head 
nore disreputable object T tad 
ever, beheld, . 

“You are never going up to Yorkshire 
tosee Miss Lyall, as you aro Dick 7" I fale 
tered, 

“Ain't IT thouyi; hard 
Northern express can take me! T haven't 
near to take 

linagine that 

keen to s6@ 


to loot, A 
seldoin, if 


As 


as ever tbe 


You may 
alter seven years Towne rather 
my Little goarl apati, “Veo 

I looked link over asain in disinay. 

Hle wore arough oro n snooting-coat of a 
very old-fashioned , Stained and 
tioreadbare , «A Vest to another 


bibahe 


bel 


; rv! r 
tape ltope 


suit, Which did not harmonize with the coat 
at all ; a striped red-eanicdt-w) ‘annel shirt, 
and pantaloons—bu vse | Cannot even 
tind words to depict—they were indeserib- 
avie, 

Mv eyes traveled upwards from cowbide 
boots of a colonial make tou wide-brimmed 
bat of the tnost alarining dimensions,and I 
literally groaned 

*You will chanye your clothes, Dick ? 


Let ine entreat you 
Lyall in those ; 
disreputable,” 

“They are the best I have," answered 
Diek, laughing; ‘and I might wait a week 
it f ordered new ones | know I'in a hittle 
fashion; bul A\yues, bless her, won’t 
poinecd thasat.’” 

“{ don’t know," | answered, doubtfally ; 
“ladies think a good deal about dress, 
Could you not go aud see your sister and 
consult her?” 

“My sister is out of Lown 
at Southampton frow: her ; 
should I de! ty ah 


notlto vo aud see Miss 
they really are, pardon me, 


-I had a letter 
besides, why 


“You will at least get shaved, Dick ?” 
I pleaded. 

“Nott! I have been free of the razor 
too lony to take t uyvain in a hurry. I 
nust t fnow, old inan. Mand you are 

, hestinan, you know. I will take no 
i 4 sto that. ii oy w you from 
i 

\ v “ nd gaily to me, he 

! »>the most pro- 
presentiments 


1s is ASKING 


hundredth thine ‘do deseribe bitin 
ine, Aynes !. What colored hair bas he?’ 
“Brown,” answered Agnes, siniling. 
She was bending over some cburch 


comfort, and no doubt he was eager to be | ecabroidery she was working iu a frame, 


‘2 














= 





“Straight o: curly ?"’ pursued Flossie. 

“Curly. It is very pretty bair. You 
have seen the photograph IT have of hin in 
the locked frame, Flossie, even if you don't 
remember him for yours If."’ 

“How could 1? I was such a baby! And 
he is very handsome, isn t he ?’ 

"Oh, yen: Dick is decidediy handsome!” } 


“How I wish he would come!’ sighed 
Flossie, who was idly balancing herself 
backwards and forwards on ber chair, 


“How delighted you will, be when you yet 
that letter with the Southampton post mark, 
Agne*; and bow wild with joy when he ar- 
rives!"’ 

“IT shall be very pleased of course,’’ an- 
awered Aynues, soberly, and wassilent fora 
few ininut - 

She was revolving in her own twnind what | 
her feelliys would be exact Vv when Diek | 





her own Diekw —reappeared as a tanyilie 
reality of life after so tiany years of ab- 
Bence, 

“Phope you will puton your new blue 


dress the day he is expected 2’ observed 
Flossie, presently. 
“Very likely,”’ said Agnes, siniling; “but 
I think the one T have on is: very pretty.” 
“You look beautiful in anything, Agnes, 
darling!’ cried the younger girl, “and a 
king might be proud of you always!" 
And indeed, in the pearl-gray cashinere | 


she wore, with soft, delicate lace at her | 
throat and wrist~«, Aunes looked as sne | 
always did, wet y lovely but pertectly 
well dressed wid Hit for any company. 

There wasa ! silence, Agnes’ needle 
Clicked through the sti! canvas of her 
Work, 

Flosalie’s chair ereaked somewhat dis 
agreeabive ureter r restless tiaovemrer 
Buddeniv she exels and: } 

** der he ivr i! riyverm C1) Cortyrityeal 
Boare-crow tla ‘ i.) ! Noah tnbo the 
ark! Pid vou eve such am object ? 
Who ean he tbe, \ * 

Agnes ified t 4 from her work ; 4 
Very rotisgtous hiuwy-bearded wan 
Was cousins 

“soon Crain ! ppose,’’ she said, un 
moved 4 | sii hor wort 

What awlal tamodence; hoe im coming 
up to tie fron door! eried Flossie. 
“Well, ldo beliove the brute is ringing 
the bell {'’ 

“Perhaps he wants papa on business ; 
however, Jains went bet batho dn.’ 

The door-bell tiet ruts wid «a Slight 
parley was ane , Presently 
Juries the forotinan | Sheadins 

“Please, miss, a4 porson — wished to 
apeak to you,” 

eOb’ it must be for papa. Jame says he 
ja out,” sand Agnes, looking tp. 

No, th hie Ws he comes to see Miss 
Lyall inost poart ! anned Winery DT seared it 
were a Wiistahe, ' SAVS, BAYS |e, ‘Please 
tell Miss Aces | tor sea bie 

Awnes rose, but eda little troubled 

“Tt Peeiasst fee “ Peru | rsom.’” she 
gald. 'Verhaps I ad better seer debian st totat 
tnind you Come dmoin five totiut be loxsia, 
fur IT don’t wait to be left) lou al { th 
that odd-look ing mian.” 

Flossie was iit tier. She opened a 
novel on the tus tod Dewan to read the 
first chapter, wit it ott bye oper bead 
about ber sister's visitor. 

All at onee sie looked up at the « k, 
and discovered that Nuiees baad beeen me 
for tore tla t 1 oteetapiates s Ciiein shire 
reine nbered hor sister's purtiug dajanetion, 
and jumped up 

Good gracious!) she cried aloud to. her- 
nell. ‘\ nO MCNEE \ bust have 
gotetile 1 Auties up! LT tial | > nod 
Bee atl er 

She opened the d anal r dving 
day sin “hares shia wv forget the 
Mliglit Chat toet ter eves, | ul row it 
On the wofal ! A tli iis 
@rur round ter waist! 

“Merc furl He wens! ojaculat 1 loss " 
Blanding petrihed in th i ' 

Ajcues strucyled up 7 fA 

Tia s—is—Dick Wats | n 
aw 

“Wiv, it's little I asia 1"? | 
Watson, in a heart ee i 
Vv Ce, ““yrroOW hh i | ( 
bere, uiv dear, as \ out Lin done ' 
apd wive me a kiss.” 

No, thank 1 : 1] s very ‘ 
liberately. oe | 

"Thiat Vas Clie I i 4 risslait facer the 
po ferLlcvw reece » 2 ened bh 
and looke {fr ni t ‘ er Sis 
Apnes had goue by \W \ 

“OOo, bere wre pupa and) tinue a t* mlac 
cried, tervotusiv, * eom . it 
drive. Twill riit 1 t { 
Golue—and—it w * qanite: tion 
for dinner, Ani rialy weiw tbe 4 
wanished, and leit i star ne 

oo | rT poly SSK he wid t ith 7 ‘ | 
Agues, wringing | INinm otha \ 
“Prepare thems tor wouat is Laere; Send prapes 
to his, and t 1 iteain t ne Uptown 
and thon Agnes fled wi \ 
and tf upou ber be sii ayony of aiortl 
fled ters. 

“Nothing will induce i » Tarr 
Sydetoetend—taotlaiug Papa canst » ° 

oh if \ j i ‘ > 
your eluaenment 
: ‘st ] iad ( tt 
years | t i 
ca! ‘ & i 
know vil . 

WAS 4 ‘ 

o 

" 

hy : ‘ Did i 
bis ciotiies ¢ ly ; UAKeCB i116 ruit 


sick w think of them! And he badu’t | 


| pene for a month, 


} say to him, and ‘hat the engageinent that 


| taken my advice, and remained afew day 


and looks as if he 


hadn't washed either!’ ' 
“But, my dear, he cant get himself 


shaved,and washed, and buy new clothes,"’ 
remonstrated her mother. 
“] should never—never recover from the 


revulsion and disgust. I feet now it’s 
quite hopeless, maimina, Tell papa he 
must send him away—tell him [I have 


changed my mind, for I won't leave my 
rovin until he bas gone away.” 

And from this there was no moving ber. 
Somehow and in some tashion Mr. Lyall 
did make the unfortunate Dick understand 
that Agues would have nothing tore to 


had lasted so Inany years, aud Was sO hear 
its fruition, must be broken off. 

So the house in South Kensington was 
put into agents’ hands and was let furnished 
a4 it was, dades, Chippendale ciliairs, and 
all, and poor Dick gave up his partoerslilpe 
in London, and went back to Ciina by 
himself, there to recover at Jeisure from his 
disappointinent; and everybody suid that 
he had been sha:nefally treated, and that 
Agnes Lyall was a horrible girl and had 
behaved disyracefully bad. 

tut Ll always maintain that had Dick 
in town to get himself brushed up and 
newly turned out before presenting him. 
Bell to the lady of bis affections, we wight 
have danced at his wedding yet. The 
neral of it all is—avoid shabby clotues ! 


A Slight Mistake. 


ny REED, 


CHAKLES 





F Syra is as pretty aS sho was at six, 
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She had a youthful love for such sights. 
She would have a deligiittul summer, she | 
was sure. 

But at the last moment, it turned out that 
Mr. Lawton could not accompany nis 
daughter upon her journey, and Syra’s | 
nother could not go, for tue two youngest | 
boys were down with the imeasies; but the 
letter was already despatched, announcing 
Syra’s speedy coming, so it was desirable 
that she set forth at, once, and the girl de- 
clared she was not afraid to go alone. 

“Theres is nochange of carriages, my 
girl,’’ said her father, a8 ne snatched halt 
an hour to see her startin safety. * "Pwill 
go right through, aud be at Woodville be- 
tore dark; aunt Dora will have a carriage at 
the station, or, if anything prevents, tike 
the mail-team—a very coummodious velicle, 
with acivil driver, who will pass her door 
on his way to the post-office. Now see | 
what a little womnan you can be.” 

And with a look of solicitude and aeword 
of encouragement, he was oft, ane the train 
rolled out of the station, taking Svra upon 
her journey. 

She had every essential for her trip, from 
her pretty travelling-suit to a weli-packedt) 
lunet-basket, and a book tor reading. 

It was a bright spring Gav, and Syra, hav- 
ing bad her ticket punched, and requested 
the guard to notify her when approaching 
Woodville, leaned back in her Seat with a 
feeling of enjovinent. 

Sie was naturally fearless, and enjoyed 
the enterprise of her trip alone. 





be gure and send her tome to kpend 


the Sumner, My husband's nepnew, 
Lastace Gaaynoor, is here, and IT should like 
hin toinmake ter aequaintance, It would 


be a wood thing for Syra."’ 

Pius ran the postseript of Mra, Dora 
Sin th’stetter to her niece, Mrs. Lawton, 
who, seventeen years before, had tmarried 
and lett ber home with an aunt to reside in 
the eityv. 


Auntand niece had been almost uninter- 
ruptediy separated since, 

The letter found Syra Lawton at the end 
of lier first Season. 

“Ponch-eheeks her father ealled ber. 

Her thors title tor her was **Rose- 
bud."’ 

You wouid u 
balily 


t have detected a flaw pro- 
beallh, after her season 

of daneiig and ‘ate sappers, But there was 
asligit languor aod tudiilerent appetite, 

And then came Aunt Dora’s letter. 

my the thing said Mr. Lawton 
“Despatch Svra right off, Nellie. She has 
had enough fashionable folly for this: year. 
Send her up to Aunt Dorajaimong the 
blueberrs pastares,”’ 

but Mrs. Lawton hesitated. 


» 


hp Cine peared 


ist 


Vieghit 


“] don’t know as Syra would like it,’’she 
sald. 
She romembered the great. kitchen at 


Oaklots, where tiost of her youth wasspent, 
und it didn’t seem likely that pretty Syra, 
plavin Waltzes with a dainty touca in the 
Kt room, would be contented there, 

1@ tesure, Aunt Dora bad a very, com- 


Hit 


At noon she ate ber lunch, and com. | 
meneed here bouk, whieh, divers:fed with 
watching the change of passengers, ausorie d 
the afternoon. 

Sutshe was getting a little tirod, when 
the guard, passiog, said-- 

“Next station's Weodville, tiiss,”’ | 

Svra roused hersell and looked out at the 
Window, 

Lonely wrey fields and no houses ! 

Ten tinutes later she sprang cut uyon 
the platforiijand looked bewilderedly about 
her, 

The train rattled away. 

The few persons who had alighted with 
her bad Cisappeared, as if they had sunk 


into the ground, 

There was nota torm in sight upon the | 
cheerless Spot bata long, tauk Veunge ian, | 
Who alighted frous an old wagou and ap- | 
proached her, | 

“Be you Mrs, Smith's niece, eh? 
then, Ill take you right up.” 

Syra had mechanically responded to his | 
question in the affirmative, but when ber | 
uncouth escort would have gallantly taken | 
her hand to lead her to the carriage, sbe | 

| 


Well, 


drew back, 

“In that ??’ she exclaimed, involuntarily. | 
“T never rode in such a thing in iuy life Yr 

The young fellow looked from the dainty 
girl tothe miud-spattered old wagon, and | 
answered— 

“Reckon vo didn’t. 
aunt seat ie In fur ye ; 
have to go In it. ’ 

For a imoment Syra silently contended 
With heremiotions, 

She had expected her aunt in a comfort 
able family carriage to meet ter. 

Such a reception as this seemed 
Blort ofan lusult. 

But she remenibcred that she was quick- 


Sut that’s what ver 
und I reckon ye’ll | 


litt‘e 








forteble aud pleasant house, But she was | tempered, and tried to control herself. 
very decided in her opinton that) girls She certainly preferred to think no 
ought to learn to bo ygood houokeepers,. offeace was tieant, and swallowing the 

Ste made the whitest bread, sweetest | rising in ber throat, sie walked to the 
butter and bestyelly in the county, wagon and cliaibed in. 

Sie could do almost everything to per- “Ell bet sie don’t expect the likes of | 
fection, and she had sent Nellie forth into | you,” reiumarked the young man u@nabizua- 
the world altmost us Capable a housekeeper ously, as he mounted toa seat beside het 
aS hierselt. and jerked the lean old worse lito uiotion. 

But with Mes. Lawton it was different. Syraqdid not reply. 

Boautilul Svratiad been too daintilv Kept She was busy looking over the dismal 
to Stnat nthe labors ofthe house, where, | lanscape with a sickening beart—barren 
in trate, iseuold help was kept in suca | fields, ieafless trees, stall, poor, scattered 
plenty, t . withose Little hands had | houses, half bidden ja the gathering wiooim,. 
always secu Hucus. Spring came tardily among those New 

Bit Moers. boa nb knew very well that | Hanipshire hills. 
Aunt Doca would) disapprove such “boring: She could see nothing green but her 
nye up’ of the girl, and er conseience | Coumpanion, Who remiuided her of lehabod 
reproved her that Syra, at sixteen, could | Crane. 

tinakea loaf of bread “IT Know, ‘eos Vin staving there a bit. 

It would be wa ypood exy eafor her, lin her nephew, yer sec,’ re;imarked he. 

‘ Dbora, th ht vas always | Was this the voung man jer father nad 
‘ ‘ mnhert rh rahas been | jestingiv alluded to at parting, warning 
{ madd Lid S Lills i alrie;} ber to break no Learts before he saw her 
S| bid al Olah 3 sli tii peer, Sie again ? 
bea } She thought not. 

| ) the subject mrust. i broached to | Svra bad never ielt so utterly miserable 

\ acerta tact, thatthe trip iuight | in ber life as (hen, while sie joxwed along 

Vea Success. ithe lonely, darkening, tuuddy road, reply. 

Mya Dora wantS vou to come to jing im monosyllables to her coun anion’s 
Oa ~ tlie Stbianina 7 ee the most | chat. 
been Hhofall places, and father is) very She saw that he was trying to entertain 
mous taal you should: bein the country | ber, and though she considered hia siinply 
tliis bier, You remeourber Aunt Dora, | horrible, she at length tried to be corres- 
do vou mot?’ pondingly civil, 

“Nos but PE should liket raro Very tnuch,”’ “Is Aunt Dora well ?” 

Suid Syrity “Eh ?” sharply. 

Pupa will gyoup wiih vou the first of “Jsimy Aunt Dora as well as usual ?” 
eNO teenth ind the first of September, I } “T reckon she is. Never heard her 
ville pwolh the boys, make auntie a] ealled that before. However, I ‘spose she ) 
Visti and bring you hone tresi: as a rose | is. Law! she don’t bav® no time to be 
aru ton isa berry, Dexpoet. But, Syra, | sick. I guess you'll tind that out,”’ mean. 
Aunt Dorais vers nestic, and will want | ingly. ; 
you to learn the ways of @ housek per and At length thev drew up before a low, 
t» - . lier. I EOXpect You willl Dr | unpunted, Piateytoiltics, fariilouse, With 

‘ ‘ Shutterless windows, bleaxly ausieltered 
said “Yes,” } } under the cheerless sky. , 
‘ wt \ thi gS bout a Syra bexan to fearshe should ery, and 
Line \ it WI bO@ | cleared her throat briskly. 
n 1, t sid some. | The young inan threw open the doo 
" KSoOu ‘ { faith. | “Walk : rhat ‘ You ‘find J 
! i as I SvVvia t 
4 , er 
iv \ \ . v buld i} re 
r COU! wil is id | turned an tl { S$ uceul bior 
’ 5, would be beautilul, | of horr rs. eee ae | 
(The parks and public gardens were} Asshe stood silent in the glooin, a door 
Hready bright. | uaclosed, and atall, scantly-dressed woman 
‘, 
a ~ we - a. - © 


caine into the room, and having both hands 
full detily kicked the door together behind 
her. 

“Eb? she said sharply, advancing toa 
ginan, rickety table, and settling @own a 
miik-pan and a plate of brown bread; “so 
you've come, have ye 2?” 
“ “How do you do, auntie? said Syra, 
forcing herself to approach the very un- 
savory-looking lady and kiss ber smoke- 
dried cheek. 

“Pin well,” answered Aunt Dora.placing 
her arms akimbo and sharply surveying 
her little niece, “Well, of all things !”" she 
ejaculated at iast. 

A feeling of faintness caine over*Syra, 

She sat down, uninvited, and the very 
ugiy dog caine and sinelled at her dress, 

“Td as lief you'd be ruggeder-looking,” 
remarked aunt Dora drily, a8 she turned 
uwiy. 

Poor Syra! 

She hada verv hard struggle with her- 
self not to break into passionate sobs ; but 
atlenuth she eonquerea, and clearing her 
throat, again atteaipled conversation. 

“Did you expect tie to-day, auntie?” 

“Expect ye? Of course! Tsent forye.” 

“[T know. Papi hoped to make the jour- 
ney with me, but couldu’t. But I did very 
well alone.” 

“Well, draw right 
supper, an’ yetto bed, 
help tue to-morrow,” 

Quite au 
took off her 
to her 


up 
I'll 


here, eat your 
wan't you to 


salir ty sociability, Syra 
things, handing ter pretty bat 
surveyed the ostrich 
plume with curiosity and an audible sniff, 
took at rickety table, whereon 
was the sickly laump, the milk-pan, brown 
bread, and some coarse bowls and pewter 
Spoons, 
“Take hold,”’ 


is 


wunt, Wibo 


ms! 


a Seat tle 


And, seeing that Svra_ hesitated, Aunt 
Dora tilled a bowl] with milk, broke a slice 
of brown bread into it, and pushed it 


towards the girl. 

The ledy’s bands were very dirty, the 
bread ow very sticky and peculiar in 
flavor, and Syra could only pretend to 
fores down a few mouthtuls, 

She was dizzy and tafnt, and would have 
given miuch for acup of ber motber’s deli- 
cious chocolate, 

Seeing that she did not eat, her com- 
panion sadceniy presented her with a cup 
of very black-looking tea. 

“T spose ver tired,’’ she 
kindly. 

“Yes, aunt, I am very tired. 
bed at once, it you please.” 

Mrs, Dora rose with an energetic alaerity 
peculiar to her, and, seizing the latnp, led 
the way upacold, dark stairway to a bed- 
rooin, with damp, bare, white walls, and a 
great feather-bed, piled with home-made 
quilts. 

She sat down, with no apparent idea of 
giving offence, watehed Syvra undress, 
openly examined her skirts and stockfngs, 
and when the girl had sbiveringly crept 
into bed between the sheets of ice, look the 
light away, 

“T}l eall vou in the morning,’’ she said. 

Itthe evening had been unp!easant, the 
night was a torture. 

It seemed to Syra that she would perish 
with cold and dread of her forbidding sur- 
roundings. 

Atten o'clock she heard her tnale com- 
panion come stumbling up the stairs and 
retire upon a creaking bedstead somewhere 
in the neigiborhood, 

Bat hot one inoment 
forget her sufferings, 

Just before dawn she lost 
of her inisery, when a rude 
her shoulders, 

“Good gracious ! 
! Going 


is 


said, not un- 


I'll go to 


all night did she 
consciousness 
hand grasped 


This is a pretty be- 
ginning ! to sleep all day? It's 
past five o’clock. I've called ye twice!’’ 

Poor Syrasiarted yiddily up in the grey 
light in amazo. 

At hole she often lingered on her luxu- 
rious pillows alter the bell Lad sounded a 
quarter to seven through the suiminer 
warinth of the furnace-heated house, 

Such a terrible day as that was. 

Mis. Dora instructed her, in as few words 
as possivle, in washing a stack of milk-cains 
aud pans, aud the soft-soap and scalding 
water anguish to ber tender bands, 

Then she was set to paring apples for 
pies, until an undelible stain of apple-juice 
wus setin tae poor little fiugers, which she 
royarded so ruefully that Mrs. Dora took 
notice, 

“Oh, ye can’t keep yer hands white here! 
I didn’t yet ye for that.” 

Poor Syra! 

Shestumbled about in her aunt's long 
calico dress, mixed brown bread and 
“ginger cakes,’’ ironed, swept, scoured 
kulves and forks, brewed yeast and 
churned, 

She could not eat the break fast of salt fish 
and potitoes, or the dinner of fried pork 
aud @sgs, the latter being cooked to the 
cousisteacy of sole leather; and, trembling 
with fatigue, She was at length caught with 
two big tears rolling down her cheeks. 

“lor pity’s sake!" exclaimed Mrs. Dora. 
“Don’t Know nothin’, an’ don’t eat nothin’, 
and now eryin’ !” 

Syra sank into achair ina tempest of 
tears, 

“On, Tean’t help it. I’in so tired—and 


—Si) lili. 


Were 


Si) 


Voices outside the door—a knock. 
aere was Mrs. Dora’s nephew ; a tall, 
tout girl, very bashful ;a carriage contain- 
‘ sweet-faced elderly lady, and a pleas- 
y yentieman. 
lo you do, Mrs. Smitb ?” said the 
forin ‘There bas been a wistake. I 


expected iny niece last night at the station. 
My nephew wasalittle late for the train, 
and did not find her. This morning’s ex- 
prossgbrings this—your niece. Is mine with 
you?” 


cee 















































Mrs, Smith nodded. 

“Law sakes !"’ sho said, turning to Syra, 
**So that’s your aunt— Mr-. Dora Sinith, of 
Oaklots—rich folks! I’m Dorothy Sinith, 
lthought it queer my sister should send 
me such a weak thing a8 you are,”’ 

Syra waited to hear no more. 

She tore off Mrs, Dorothy's calico, hurried 
on her own things, and ran out to the car- 
riage. 

“Why, my darling,’’ cried sweet Aunt 
Dora, and Syra clung speechilessiy to her 
for a inoment, “I couldn't sleep last night 
for worrying over why you had not come, 
and Eustace here was up bright and early 
to be on hand for the morning’s express, 
He found that young woman, whom he was 
sure wasn’t you, inquiring for Mrs. S:mith, 
and the station-master told a strange story 
of a very pretty girl riding off with Joel 
Smith last night.” 

“So glad we have found you,”’ said 
nephew Eustace to Syra with the kindest of 
reassuring siniles, 

Syr.’s journey was at an end. 

It was delightful at Oaklots, Aunt Dora 
the wisest and dearest of teachers and 
friends, and when mamma came up in 
September, she was not displeased that 
there was adiamonud engagement ring on 
ber daugiter’s little hand, 


—— © —~ re 
LUCIFER MATCHES.— According to a 
Gerinan paper, the inventor of lucifer 


inatecbes was a political prisoner who per- 
fected his idea in 1833, within the walls of a 
State prison. Kammerer was a native of 
Ludwigsburg, and when sentenced to six 
months’ imprisonment at Hohenaspeg, he 
was fortunate enough to attract the notice 
and pain the favor of an old officer in 
charge of the prison, who finding he was 
studying chemistry, allowed him tourrange 
a Small laboratory iu his cell. 

Kamunerer had been engaged in researches 
with a view of improving the defective 
steeping system, according to which splin- 
ters of wood, with sulphur at the ends, were 
dipped into a chemical fluid in order to 
produce a flaine, If the fluid was tresh the 
result was satisfactory, but as it lost its 
Virtue after atime, there was no general 
disposition to discontinue the old-fashioned 
systein of using flint and steel, 

Atter many failures Kainmerer began to 
experiment with phosphorus, and had al- 
inost completed bis term of imprisoninent 
when he discovered the right mixture and 
kindled by rubbing it against the walls of 
his cell. On coming out of prison he com- 
inenced the manufacture of matches. Un- 
fortunately,the absence of a patent law pre- 
vented bis rights from being secured, and, 
on Austrian and other chetnists analyzing 
the composition, imitations speedily made 
their appearance, In 1835 the German 
States prohibited the use of these matches, 
considering thein dangerous. 

When they were nade in England and 
sent to the Continent these regulations were 
withdrawn, bul too late to be ot any benetit 
to the inventor, who died in the mad-house 
of his native town in 1857, 

—-—_ oS :—t— 

In THE WesBs.—A traveler in the 
trcpics thus describes a terrible fight be- 
tween two spiders: “One had a simall web 
againsta wall, and of this web the other 
coveted possession. After vainly trying, by 
a series fof strategic movements, to drive 
out the owner, it rushed on to the web, and 
the two envenomed little duelists closed 
in mortal combat. They did nothing so 
vulgar and natural as to make use of their 
fauces, and never once actually touched 
each other, but rine fight was none the less 
deadly. Rapidly revolving about, or leap- 
ing over, or passing under each other, each 
endeavored to impede or entangle his ad- 
versary, and the dexterity with which each 
avoidea the cunningly thrown snare, try- 
ing at the saine time to entangle its 
opponent, was wonderful to At 
length, after this equal battle had raged 
for somne time, one of the combatants made 
sone fatat mistake, and for a tioment there 
occurred a break in his motions ; instantly 
the other perceived his advantage, and 
began leaping backward across his strug- 
gling adversary with such rapidity as to 
contuse the Sight, producin 
of two spiders attacking a third one lying 


see, 


between them. He then changed = his 
tactics, and began revolving round and 
round his prisoner, and very soon the 


vanquished wretcli—the aggressor, let us 
hope, in the interests of justice—was closely 
wrapped in a silvery cocoon, which unlike 
the cocoon the caterpillar weaves for itself, 
was also its winding sheet.’’” 

ae ae ee 
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A PARISIAN doctor prescribed tor a lady | 


who bad objections against growing stout: 

“Take exercise, ny dear lady. Consider 

the trees of the field, they never take ex- 

ercise, and as a consequence, they yo on 

growing bigger and bigger every year.” 
—————— 


bi 
It Will Cost You Nothing 

To yet an honest inedical opinion in your 

vase, if you are suffering from any chronic 

disease, as Consuinption, Neuralgia, ¢ ‘atarrh, 


Rheumatism, ete. Drs. Starkey & Palen, 
1109 Girard street, Philadelphia, who ars 
tnaking wonderful cures with their Co- 
pound Oxygen in all forins of chronic dis- 
eases. Write to thein and yi’ a ( 4! 
Statement your Case eV 

asking for their pamphlet, in wh 


will getahistory of the discovery, nature 
and action of their wonderful remedy, aud 


a large reeord Oi Cases treated successiully. j joey 
Among these cases you may find some ex- | God aud do His will lu one pi 


actly resembling your own. 


; 


POLITICS AND POWDER. 





What it Costs to Run a Campaign--Opinion 
fa Fireworks Maker. 





(Rochester (N.Y*) Democrat, } 
“Five inillion dollars!" 


“Yes, sir, five million dollars, of which 
two millions are spent tor fireworks and 
three millions for untlorims, et@, every | 


presidential carn paign.”’ 

Thus said Mr. James Paliner, tie Roches- 
ter fireworks maker, to vur reporter's in- 
qulry. 

‘The average spent in 
works is over one million dollars.’ 
“Do we import the bulk ol 

works?” 

“No, sir, we import nothing but fire- 
crackers. We inakethe rest in this country. 
‘There are only ten fireworks establishments 
in America,” 

Upon invitation of Superintendent Fred- 
erick Fitz Fichner, the reporter inspected 
the Palimer establishment not without some 
fear and trembling at first. When the 


our fire- 


supernitendeast said be had been blown up | 
| twice, the reporter furtively asked: 


“Js not this business a little risky ?” 

“Yes,I suppose it would be 80 cousidered 
by outsiders, but I have encountered greater 
dangers than any | find here and don’t leel 
concerned,” 

“T don’t quite catch vour meaning ? 

“Well, I have been in this business many 
years and the constant though unconscious 
nervous Strain has caused greater suffering 
than the explosions I have “taken !’ Many 
aday I would be very dizzy, and every- 
thing would get dark. At other times I 
could searecely breathe from choking seusa- 


” 


tions. Then my appetite leit me and I 
grew thin, weak, and lifeless, I was 
drowsy by day and wakeful by night. My 
side pained ine, ny baek ached, uiyv linnbs 


burned, I bloated fearfully and one leg got 
paralyzed. For ten months | saftfered des 
perately, and two prominent physicians 
gave me up for a dead than, sure.” 

*You don’t look it now ?” 

“No, that’s 80, but it wasa fact, just the 
same. When I found out trouble, 1 at 
ones resorted to Warners cure and a 
dozen bottles put ie In possession of the 
best health I ever expected to enjoy, and 1 
was pronounced incurably sick with Bright's 
disease. It is the most wonderful medicine 
in the world.” 

“Indeed. Yoru area fortunate man. Is 
there any tallinyg offin the fireworks busi- 
ness this year 7"’ 

“Not atall. On thecontrary it grows inore 


tiv 


Sie 


— 
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THE FROGS OF WINDHAM. 
OME had her geese, and Pomfret ber 
wolt, but Windbam had ber frogs. 
Here on the historic green, in sight 
| of the pond where it occurred, the episode 
of the frogs assumes a very different aspect 
| from that given it in the Lumorous “History 
of Connecticut.”” 
It wason the night of June 17th, 1754, 
that the gruesome, grotesque circumstance 
occurred, 


| The green was as fresh and vivid in color- 


} Stream 
off years tor fire- | 


| Sulstantial 


popular every year, and this year we have | 


done an extraordinary business. The 
American people are getting quite as tond 
of display asthe mercurial Freneho.an, and 
thev manifest it by rockets and voloanoes, 
political banners, caippugn 
I reekon thet 310,000,000 won't cover the 
incidental political expenses Of a presiden- 
tial causpaign.”’ 

—_  o- —-- - 

THe Harvest or THE YEAR.—The 
following table gives lia outline thine 
of the harvest festival taroughout the world 
according to the months, aud is beileved to 
be accurate 3 

In July harvesting begins in New | 
land, the northern unddle Stat 
Canada, and the northern line Oo: States 
frour Obio to Oregon, the middie d 
southern English countries, France, 
Germany, Austria, Northern Italy, tuugary, 
Poland and Switazeriand, 

August sees the ingathering in the rest of 


Utrliorias, ote. 


the 


lie 


s, { ’ 


pos 


England, the Netherlands, Dosuirs, 
Central Russia, Manitova and ob 
Canada. 

September is the larvesi meuih ba Seot- 
land, Scandinavia aud Nerihern Busssay on 
France buckwheat is harvested, bie Corn 
New England and tine ieidetle Ione 
countries. In October, wireat, 
barley ure goothered Seesbia 
Swed mn, and appaes and 1 ! 
northern States. 

Novetnber cules Peru and i3 7 ! 
Atrica and North Austriala. 

Dee ber calis forth tiie huislandtnan to 
harvest in Citli, the Argentine Republic 


and South Australia. 
January isa busy time in New Z 


the South Sea Islands, Uraguay, a re| 
barvest ended in Australia aud Central 
South America. 

February sees harvest time begin in 
upper Eyypt and India and contiuue until 
April. 

March is the time of harvest in lower 
Egypt, the Barbary states, Arabia, Cabal 
and Indo-China. ; 

In April tie sickle is gleaming in the 
harvest fields of Syria, Cyprus, Persia, 
Asian Minor, the Ionian Isies and Mexico, 


Mav enlarges the nuiiber and sees oil, 


harvested iu 


wine and Gorn Asia Minor, 
Greece, Sicily and Moroee. 5; in ‘I is, 
I rida, Ciiua ana Japan, bar vestliz be- 
hg ™“e 

June concludes the vear and sees the 
t tguthered in Spain, Portugal, Italy, 

I) i wn «Pr Califor ‘ae 
hy iSa8, Vi tu r i. 

a * ttre 
4 st } 
because ho was 4 

sw ,a crossing, but because lt Was st as 
1 to tnat heavenly being t sorveé 


ice as 


j other. 


elins arched as gracefully, the 
from the pond broke over its 
barriers and flowed away underthe rustic 
bridge as murmuringly then as now; but 
| inthe mindsofthe people there was sad fore- 
boding and expectation of the momentary 
outbreak of a savage foe, 

It was the eve of one ot the bloodiest of the 
Freneh and Inditihn wars. Windham County 
bad special reason for fearing vengeance 

since, In acquiring some parts of her recent 

Susquehanna purchase, the Indians were 
| known to hive been aggrieved and 
wronged. 

Goodinan White's negro slave Pomp was 
the first to experience the terrors of the 
night. 

faving lingered until a late hour besidea 
dusky Phyllisin one of the outlying tariwn- 
houses, he a lougth started to return to the 
Village, a voudvo charm about his neck and 
a borseshoe in his band as a protection 
against spooks, 

The night was still, inisty, and intensely 
dark, Pomp went his way whistling, bis 
fears equally divided between the un- 
ghost and the more material 


ing, the 


Mohawk. 

He had reached the green, when all at 
once a dire uproar burst upon him. Roar, 
bellow, gabble, shriek, splash, gurgle were 
counbined,and the sounds came froin every 
where at once—abcve, below, on this 
and that, from field, and pond, and forest. 
To say that Pouip fled, and shrieked, and 
prayed, conveys no idea of the celerity of 
his flight nor the intonsity of bis groans and 
suUpplicalions. 

But before he could reach the oentre of 
the green, chamber windows were thrown 
open, Dbighteapped heads were tarust forth, 
and feminine shrieks and the strong eries 
of inen added to the uproar; tangy swooned; 
the stronger fled, as they were, to the vil- 
lage green, Where they huddled in a little 
yroup, every eye unturned to see through 
the murky gloom the glory of the Opening 
heavens and the awful visaye of the coming 
Judye. 

In that company 
that the last preat 


ride 


not one but believed 
day was at hand. But 
the stroke of judgment tailed to come 
and goon the thought came to the stronger 
minds that the uproar was of terrestrial ori- 
yin, and attributable to savaye tous, 

Peertny into the darkness, and shrinking 
from the possible deadly tomahawk, they 
waited and watehed, 

Atdength they heard, amid the general 
Babel, distinet articulations, whieh gradu- 
ally resolved themselves into the natiies of 
two of Windhain’s most prominent citizens 
-Colonel Dyer, the agent, and Squire 
Kiderkin, one of the trustees, of the Sus- 
Qtiehiania Cous pany. 

“We'll have Colonel Dyer!’ “We'll have 


Colonei Dyer!’ “Well have Colonel 
Dyer’ the tmysterious volcees declared, 
And “Biderkin, too!” “Elderkin, too!” an 
equally iysterlous chorus repeated; motu 
verso but trembled forthe tate of those 


wo strony pillars of the commonwealth. 
The words “tete,” “tete,”? whieh lollowed, 
were construed as meaning that the invest- 
ing force was disposed to treat; but as noth 
ing could be done in the darkuess, the 
afrighted people contented themselves with 
placing a line of sentries around the town, 
ind then withdrew to their homes, 

lon the mnorning,no savage arcny appeared 


nor was any @ause Of the strange voices of 
ioonight discoverable, and the oceurrence 
{no doubt, have been adaed to the 

list of savernatural events detailed in 

‘ nm Maat rs Wonder-book, bad not 
g , Waterity his mester’s horses at the 
next inorning, discovered multitudes 

‘ ws iving dead and blackened in the 


joen it came as a revelation to the people 


Woodham than an arury of frogs, sinitten 

qome deadly epidemic, or perhaps, 

it ehed bY Sole InVvVadibye ariny, had pro- 
Logererad Chas attri Lith Solids, 

fhe revulsion of feeling, it 18 Said, was 


reat; the Whole village assumed a sheepish 


re 
‘ 
Somehow, too, the story pot abroad, and 


brought a ripple of laughter to the face of 








the wiele Country. 
Everybody was disposed to regard the 
| experience of that terrible night 48 @ rich 
joke. Gibes, puns, lauipoons, ditties, and 
proverbs, were rained on the unfortunate 
Windlatuites. 
JOHN WEATUEKLY. 
=_> - = 
CHANGE OF CoLon OF THE HaAtrn.—A 
nw wit jas just died in the asyiuin at 
Phaistburu, Who SSK im peculiar gilt 
color 0 r his ording 
oe i j x ol 
‘ Ae 
[ yoo! ‘ Aver’s ( 
Pector as <j “eu j i iv Vast pood 
snd is worthy of the place of Lonor it holds | 
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j the throat and lungs. 
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R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 





CURES AND PREVENTA 
Colds, 


Sore Throat, 
Inflammation, 
Neuralgia, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 


Asthma, 
Difficult Breathing. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS 

in from one to D minutes, 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 
Radway's Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Paine in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs, 
It was the first, 


AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


That Instantly stopa the most excrutiating paina, al- 
lays Inflammation, and cures Congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or Utber glands or or- 
gans, by «ne application, 

If seizes. with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


oOrany Inflammation of the internal organs or mu- 
cous nembranes, afler exposure to cold, wet, ete. 
lose no time, butapply Radway’e Kellefon a ~ a 0 
flannel over the part affected with congestion or ira- 
flamimation, which willin nearly every ease check 
the inflammation and cure the patient by its action 
of counter-irritation, and by equalizing the circula- 
Honin the part. For further Inetruct ons, see our 
directions wrapped around the bottle, 

A teaspoonful in balf a tambler of water will ins 
few minutes cure cramps, spasins, sour stomach, 
heartburn, vervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhuea, dysentery, colle, fatuleney and all 
Internal Pains. 

Travelers should always carry a bottie of BABD- 
WAY'S READY RELIEF with them. A few 
drops tn water will prevent sickness or pain from 
change of water, It i> better than French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WOKST FORMS, 
Chilis and Fever. 


FEVER and AGUE cured tor Scents. There is not 
arciwedial ayent In the world that willcure Fever and 





Axur, and all other Malarious, Billous, Searlet, Ty- 
yhoid, Yellow and other fevers (aidea b Kad way's 
"Ille) so quick at Radway's Keady Rehef, Fifty cts. 


per bottle. 


DR. RADWAY’S © 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


For the Cure of all CHUA RONIC DISFKASES, * 


Chroule Rheumatism, S rofula, Venereal Diseases, 
(see our Book on Venereal- price, 2 cts), Glandalar 
swelling, Ilackiog Dry Cough, Cancerous Affections, 
Bleeding of the ungs, Dyspepsia, Water Brash, 
White Swellings, Tumors, Piinptes, Blotches, Erup- 


} tlons of the Face, Uleers, Hip Diseases, Gout, Dro av, 


Hickets, Salt Rheum, Brouechiti«, ¢ consumption, 
bets Kidney, Bladder Liver Complaints, ete, 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and sores 


lae 


Of all kinds, particularly 
Skin, are cured with great 
RADWAY 
cases that have 


(hronic Diseases of the 
certainty by a course of 
“8 MSARRAPAKILLIAN We inean obstinate 
resisted all other treatinent, 


SCROFULA, 


Whether tranmattted from parente 

within the curative range of the 

RESOLVENT, 

Cures have been made where persons have been afe 
I with Serofula from their youth up to 2, ® and 


alway’s sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


com posed 
medical properties, essential to purify, heal, re- 
pair a 1 invigorate the troken-down and wasted 
roy QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
in its treatmentand cure, Svlid by druggists. Price 
§) per bottle. 


or acquired, te 
SAKBAPARILLIAN 


fi 


| 


nary 





/RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Tue Great Liver aud stomach temedy.) 


Perfectly Tasteless, yantly coated with sweet 
gum, purge, reyvulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen. 
RADWAY'S PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kidneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vous Diseases, Loss of Appetite, Meadache Costive. 


ele 


ness, Indigestion, Dyspecpeia, Billousness, Fever, Ime 
flammation of the Boweis, Piles, and all derange- 
ments of the Internal Viscera. Purely vegetable, cone 


taining no mereury, minerals or deleterious drugs, 
+, 2 cts, per box. sold by all druggists, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


i 
tT f maladies spring from this complaint. 
The ' toms Of this dlscase are the symptoms of a 
' he town stomach, Indigestion, Flatule: ce, Heart- 


» Stomach, Pain after Fating —iving rise 
to the most exoruciating colic, —Pyrosia, 
Vat Ibra-h, ete., et 
RADWAY’S SARSAPARILLIAN, 
4 IWAY' Ss ILLS, ls a cure tor this com- 
' ‘ st nyth to he tomach, and 
The symptoms of 
hem the ability of 
ke the medicines 
we say 
Read FALSE AND TRUE,” 
RADWAY @& CO... Ne 
12 Warren “treet, New York 
Bs suba vil be sent to you, 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
Be sure and ask for Radway's, and see that the 


Bawe ‘‘Hadway'’ ison whatyou buy, 





jot black wiz wud creahkitg Volee, 
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‘Dur Uoung Folks. 


LITTLE FE. 


BY PIPRIN. 


10 be was leftan beir at the age of ten 
years——lheirtoall the fortuneot his dead 
1 aunt, Which consisted of two shillings 
and fourpenee, a flower-basket, a pebble 
with a bole driiled through tt, and adyving 
woinan'’s blessing. ‘Truly,’ you will say, 
“he was rich.” 
He was sinall and thin, this little beir, 
and one poor ley wits drawn up three inches 


higher than the other, which obliged hit 
to walk with those wooden things called 
criutciies 

Hie was called Fe; but his name was of 
very little mse to lili, as be could neither 


read nor write it. 

Au old woman bad promised “tosee aftor 
binfor a bit’ at bis aunt's death, 

She lived in a room in the same wretched 
] by itige-lestise hich had shettered Fe and 
Lisaunt for the past six Vears. 

I have nett id you vetthatiny heir 
notlivein London, but in a large 
town in the southof Mogiand. 

Fe's teusporary guardian, Mra, Crump, 
wasshort and cross, and notvery. y 
was Slightly booked, her eyes wore 


did 


busy 


pubdayy; 


lier rome 


black, and father siarp. 

She wore «jet black trizaied wiy, which 
contrasted well with the prinmvose-tinted 
AK ITI. 

Her voiee showed her bad temper, for 


it was sharp and harsh, like the creakiny of 
ad wor. 
After having 


u every 
thing, she bade be follow 


settled and arranged 
her inte ber black 


little rout, and that was tla: iast fi ever 
maw of his proort ttie old oh ne, where for 
ten long grown-up vears he had lived, to 


wo lo rest weak, tiuugry, an Pill, and to rise 


snore weak, hungry, and tiiserable stil. 


Yetin that Jitthe home there bad also 
lived a thin, worn-out woman, who had 
never spoken a harsh word to Jatin, bout 
had often tried lo stay his tears with her 
kisses. 

And Fe knew now—and the knowledge 
was agony—that tie ov uid never rest his 
eyes Upon that swoe t thotler-lace apeain 

Mrs. Cros pour {what she eould wor, 
by selling flowers In the streets, 

She thought she could mot turn poor ba 
to better aceount Cham ticking bith se | 
thei too, So she an souved tall laer bunehes 
in Fe's basket, and tied tt round bis neck, 
Then sip tevok Cottam With her, and while ste 
went round to the touses Pe stood to the 
principal streets, ane flered bis flowers to 


Lhe prise s-l)bV. 


Old Mrs. Crump Soon trade the discovery 
that *orlies leet sold peeanay thore Lhitte Stine 
did during the day, buatsteth washer varity 


hiersell to 
huy ol tise 
th her 


stalbel prot ut tirst ior 
poopie pret reed to 
yey V thoanmoof ther, w 


thal she « 
Dbelleve Uli 
mie-lacod er 
Wien she found Il was) te the case 
She was Very atipry. 
But besides betug avery pew 
nan, She was tatul aliv avarichots im the 
extreme, and she kept bees earnings, and 
only gave hin very seinty food in return, 
She did not care to give up seeing after 


iy 


ras old we 


bim tora bit,’ yet she allowed a strouy dis 
like to grow up against the boy in her vi 
cross loart. 

One dav, as Fe stood by the #1 le of the 
street, with bis basket beangoimg froin hits 
neck, arvcd aw toit Of sereabicctit Slatiiige Straight 
Into bis eyes, he fell sore one toueh his 


arin, and when he turned hiss lioad, be Saw 


a young lady beranpitage t Veaereis dbite, 
Siro dead boty sliltiidge diate and blue oyves, 
there were dimiples and bright: pink on her 


cheeks. 
She siipped SIX penee into bis land, whis- 
hoe pli it pute for 


peringg so petlittig ateout 
Ditsell, and Chien pass don, walking very 
quickly. 

When Fe looked upto thank her, he saw 


only the towing shintoug batr under around 
black feat top Clie chishtianer, 
" 


Fe thoughtal ut the tones for u long 
Ciisset to was thi ti £ wilt hit hha ever re 
eeived, and be wotdered Uf tie iadgit really 


keep it for lists 

de Uheouptit liow 
hot and thirsty, tie tu 
and it secined refresiig 
it. 

Phen he remembercd that Mrs, Crucup 
took all the pence he earned, and he felt 
sure that She disliked him very auch, and 
would tauko away Lis sixpence the moment 
giie Baw it. 

Sout laut he twisted it in a leaf out of hos 
busket, and pushed it through a hole into 
the lining of tis cap, for safety. 

When be went back with Mrs. Crump in 


tten, when he was so 
it buya Jittle walk, 
ouly to think of 


theevening, and she asked ian for his 
earnings, that little sixpenee in his cap felt 
like a stone, seeming to wets tilt down 
to the pround; and wien he went to the 
coruer where he slept, he lay down on his 
little ragged bed, cold and thiserable, and 
though he was tired out, he e Prot sleep 
for thin ny of bis great Wicked MS ill Gol 
cealing Le sixper 

Phen be looked f sa ! ind 
though Ww iuch ler nd sweeter Lis 
d bycotrae ‘ 

lie re ~ 4 

‘i ( p's 
dirty and uly | 
say eo, Dut T do think thats % wouEra 


resemble their lituates, 
Tue celling of tuis vue 


was birowh 


ae “* wie > c= aoe 





peeled, the walla were covered with old | the sight seemed to refresh hin, and make 


newspapers, with here and there a scrap of 
brown wrapping-paper, making unsightly 


| and hideous patterns; the whole was spiash- 


ed with dirt and mildew ; 


the floor was | 


| 


' 


rotten at places, and black, aad quite slip. | 


pery with grease and dirt ; the window had 
four panes, two of which were stuffed with 


| rages. 


As little Fe's tired eyes wandered round 


| this dirty room, they fell ‘upon the figure of | 
Mra. Crump sleeping in a bed in the oppe- 


sito corner of the roow. 

She was breathing beavily, and alter Fe 
had listened for some titne to her short 
snores, be felt so miserable and lonely and 
wicked, that he forined the brave resolu- 
tion of arousing her, and contessing to her 
the history of the six pence, 

lt was strange that what Fe would have 


trembled to confess in the broad daylight 


he felt strong and brave enough to ackuow- 
ledge by the light of the pale inoon. 

lie crawled up, after a few tninntes’ 
thought, and after diving about his ragged 
bed, be found his cap, and took from the 
leaf his precious six pence ; then he crept to 


the side of Mrs, Crump'’s bed, shivering, 
but determined, 
But suddenly he halted, and gave a 


screamin ot fright; a band of tmnoonlight fell 
across the bed, and certainly there lay Mra. 
Crump, but her nighteap had slipped off, 
and ter black wig lay on a chair by her 
bu dside, 

Poor Fe, in his childish ignorance, had 
never had a doubt about the wig, in fact, be 
had never understood that people wore such 
Chiltiges, A 

When he saw Mrs, Crump without. bair, 


and the moonlight taking her still more 


ment, and she cried for joy, and prayed 
) over it, and bought with it bread which | 
helped to save the life of her poor half 
famished ehild. So even little Fe's six- 


awlul-looking, he was quite overwhelined 


With fear, 


The old) wotaan rose up hastily at the 
Keream, and she saw only little Fe quite 
tnotionless, with a wild, strained look of 


frightin his eyes, 
Wii 
that it was the child she detested who had 
dared to disturb her, wigless and asleep, her 
Wrath boiled up, and when the saine moon. 
boom showed her the shining silver clasped 
in the Jitthe hand, it fell hissing and 
spluttering and buroatng hot on the poor 
child’s head, as he knelt speechless and 
trevnbiing with fright. 
Shemade up ber mind in 


one instant 


that itiast bo some money he had taken 
forthe flowers, and had kept back froin 
hier. 


“You wicked, thievish boy !' she shriek- 
ed. “T'll teach you to thieve, and then pry 
about arter people be a-beds so good as I've 
been to ye, too. Ye jest leave my door for 
prood te rhigrlit.’’ 

And ina fitot passion she 
bed, seolding and 


rolled out of 
shaking poor Fee the 
While, 

She pulled him down the thrae creaking 
steps and out into the cold wet street—and 
tliere, more eruel push, She lett 
hion, friendless and alone, 

With asoband apasp he saw her 
the door, butthe fryht and shaking 
noteo mach for lis weakened frame, 
Jic seemed tor «a few moments to 


Veith one 


shut 
had 
tree 


feo! 


again all the dresdtal pain and anguish he | 


remenumbergd having fell when he was very 
ill onee log ago, 

His aching, weary little head) seemed too 
heavy for bin to bear, and with a moan of 
parm be tell forward, and lay where he fell 
inseustible, 

Poe moon looked down on the -ehild’s 
stuail foci, and sorrowed for the little heir 
and for berown unkindoess tn 
the beams of her light just across old) Mrs, 
Crumipin ber bed, and she stooped and 
kissed the poor bov as he lay on the bard 
stones, and tried in Vain to warn hin with 
her silvery light. 

sad old Mrs, Cruinp slept late on into the 
nexXtiorning, and this was the reason that 
she knew nothing more of what happened 
tothe poor tmenadless little heir, 

A doctor set out very early next 
nry'4 a poor inValld Woilan 
In LUG Satine street 
dian. 

lle was ashort plain little tan, 
the 
Was true 


thorn. 
Who lived 
as little bo’s cruel guar- 


to see 


but his 
Upliness, and made 
the face te md Kind and 
good, at 1k dito think it best 
to tell their tale, in case the simiiecould hot, 
sid told of every kindly thought 
log of which the little ian 
heart-full. 


bem Simile bid 
i that he 


w GVes Secin 


earried a big 


lle wasa clever doctor,and this woman he 
kiew was poor, 
Hie did not expect payinent from her, 


neither did be frouithe w hite-faced crippled 
boy lying in the street, with tud on his 
face and ciothes aud clinging to his brown 
hair. 

But be litted bim into bis carriaze tender- 
ly and lovingly, and ordered tis servant to 
drive quickly tothe hospital, 

As he raised u's little forin, 
something fell with achink on the stones: 
but he did not walt to sce what il was then. 

there loo thie thom pital pay litile ke, nd le 
Was for tianyv dave us, and they 
Whispered that his life must be very short 


and that lhe would mever be strony again. 


hielpole ss 


UTiCais 


The Kind little doctor, Who attended tim 
ost regulariv, Was Speaking to a young 
imal aay [the poor tlie ‘ ’ Hie 
ba 
| \ Das ¢ st t ee 
- Ls } I ~ 4 _ 
ss “ 
\ ~ 
As 
Qn edav,when Fe was betterand w 
enoigh tosittaupin bed, to lis great jov le 
sow ones more the pretty face with the pink 


sod diaplos, apd shining curling hair, and | 


bshe made outin a half-asleep way | 








throwing | 





and feel- | 


hitn stronger and happier. 

Before she went away she told him that 
he should go away soon, and be made quite 
well again in some beautiful country 
place. 

This girl with the shining hair spoke in a 
low sweet voice to the doctor about hin ; 
she said, “Move bim to iny home, doctor ; 
don’t let bins die in this hot town, where 
there is mo air.”’” And the doctor said, 
“We will try it, but he cannot last long.” 

So after a few 


town, where be had lived but to suafter; and 
on the day he left a poor starving woman 
found his sixpence on the tiuddy pave- 


pence brought a blessing with it. 

And now Fe, who had never heard the 
song of the birds, or smelt the sweet 
country air before, was well mursed and 
cared for at the home of this girl with the 
Shining lair. 

Hie taded gradually day by day, but he 
felt at rest and happy, though his weakness 
Was Very pvreat. 

At last, one day he begged for more air, 
as he was faint; and they carried him out 
into a hay-tield, and there, with his head 
pillowed on the hay, with the soft blue sky 


above bit, and the seent of Mowers in the 
air, With the low of cows and hum of bees 
In the distance, and the sweet scythe miusie 


moO iti tiewr linn, and 
virl’s fair solt hand on his brow, tay litt 
heir passed away without even a 
only a little sigh of relief, of happiness, and 
rest. 


the touch of the 
le 


inna, 


‘Then a grand sweet sinile fell upon his 
face, which there had never been roous for 
(luring tis lite. 

Over his little grave (the heir’s grave) 


the beautiful vir! placed a sinall grey stone 
cross, and the only inseription upon it is * 


‘In loving memory of Fe, 


——_—_— - —_— 


AUNT JANE’S HERO. 


BY E. F. SPENCER, 

YRA, get my knitting and feteh m 
\ glasses, too, child, I may get too tne | 
i interested, and dropa stitech—then I'l] 
tell you about my hero,” 

“Oh, aunt!" said Myra, 
her yellow backed novel, 
meet areal, live hero,”’ 

“Well, L thought hina hero. I was like 
you, bero-bunting then, and day I 
thought Ll had tound hin. Of course I was 
desperately in love at first—-but Ill tell you 
the story from the beginning— 

“The summer Ll was cighteen we kept 
boarders, The women folks—there were 
tires of theinn—were very fond of reading 
novels, and when they went away they left 
one ut our Po ogot hold of it, and 
every chance To could get To would slip 
away up to the garret or the barn, and read 
it. 

“T got my head full of marrying heroes, 
and such foolish stuff, and began looking in 
earnest for tiny hero, 

‘“Oue day mother savs to me, Jane go 

ver to Parmer Sinith’s and see if vou can 


throwing down 
“Did you ever 


one 


house, 


yetmea dozen @yys.” Our hens were all 
Setting hens. Sol puton iny bonnet and 
started. Just as Pgotin the middle of the 


big pasture i beard ayreak’ bellowing, and 
there atthe other end of it was Fariner 
South’s tnad bull comlug towards me at 
full gallop, tearing the ground with his 
heeis and bellowing with all hts tutebt. 

“Mv inind had been so full of the yarn J 
had read that | never onee thought of him, 
and I knew be was in that field, too. Wiiat 
upon earth to do T didn’t Know ; but J bad 
to do something, So Ll just ran forthe nearest 
gate; but before IT got nall-way to itthe bull 
Was Close to ime, 

“| didn't know what else to 
screamed at the top of tiny voice. 
ayouny inan jumped over the 
ran towards the bull, 
pole. 

“As soon aS the creature saw him, he just 
wheeled round and ran tow the other 
end of the tield. Tthougit Louput to faint, 
just as they doin novels, but TI didn’t feel 
like it; so] walked alongside of iy bero, 

“He lettine at the gate, after telling ine 
lis naine Was Josiah Augerson, and asked 
memine., LT told lias Inv Mane was Be tsy 
Jane Barnes, buttolks generally called me 
Jane, ' 

‘TT went into the house, and there I learn- 
ed chat my hero was the furiner’s new la- 
borer. 

“I would rather be had been something 
grander, but he was a hero, and had saved 
toy lifeand itgdidn’t make much difference 
xfter all. 

“Tle had 


M#boutL Linen 


do, so I 
Justthen 
nd 


uyvreat 


hit dye 


brandishiay 


rds 


} 


v 
} 
i 


and 
home. 


splendid cyes, 
all the wav 

fimeabout the exes, 1 

forpyotten all about Cleis. 
“She scolded, and Said she 


I thought 
M ther 
declare I 


isn liad 


Woul 1 SCli | 


ne back, bul she needed meevery in hute, 
lt Was SLfaliy ii tliserty ! | I isall 
hak tal l iz 1 was t Z SS r li 
with vt irhits ] Sil ‘s 
t Vii J i “ I 
- 1 
- . 

eyan pouring ie Wa ito the coflee. 
pot. Mother screamed, and yvrabbed }h J 
of ime, 


* «Merey on us!’ 
gone crazy ? 
{ 


Sdys She. ‘Has the girl 


——— ne ee ee 


weeks iny litthe beir was | 
tenderly borne away from this hot, moisy | 


| vive it, for I 


only charge halt-rates for etyidren. 


of his h 








—_ 





“Wel!, I got through the day somehow, 
Mother said I hindered more than helped, 
and I believe it was true enough. 

“[Lmet Josiah Anderson w good many 
times after he saved iny life. One day he 
said to me, ‘Betsy Jane, if you loved tne as 
much as J Jove you, you’d marry me.’ 

**T do love you, Josiah,’ 1 said; so we 
were @ugaged. 

“About that time your upele Jeremiah 
came to our bouse very often, and mother 
suid he came tosee me. IT stuck up my 
nose at the idea, 

-“One day my father said to me, ‘Betsy 
Jane, if that Josiah Anderson has got a 
sneaking notion after you he had better 
have set my beart on your 
inarrving Jeremiah. Vhere ain’t a nicer 
young tan in ten miles,’’ 

“T didu’t say nothing at all, so I suppose 
father thought it was all right. 

“The next time I saw Josiah I told him 
about it up,and he seemed very much cast 
down. Finally be said he supposed we 
tiust elope. 

“T thought that would be a first-rate idea, 
for it was justthe way they did in the 
novels; so we planned it all out. 

“The next night | was to take the clothes. 
basket up tomy room. slept on the second 
floor, Hla wasto come witha horse and 
Cart at tuiduigtt, and leave itin the woods, 

“Tl was dreadiul nervous all the next day, 
and when night came, and iny folks were 
all abed and asleep, 1 dressed imyself in 
inv best gown—it was a yellow one—and 
putyreen ribbons ia ny hair, and two red 
roses, and sat down to wait until twelve 

k. J sat there about two hours, when 


> Clam 


I Geard Josiah call soltly under the win- 
dow 

“<*Betsy Jane!’ 

“Twenttothe window and said: ‘All 


ready.’ 

“T had a sinall piece of rope, and tied it 
to both handles of the clotuesbausket. I 
then tied a tong rope in the middle of that, 
and put it around the leg of the bedstead, 
Which was close to the window, 

“Josiah was to let ime slowly to the 
ground ; sol threw the end of the rope to 
him, and got into the basket. The way that 
basket bobbed about! I thought it wag 
going to tip over, and I screatned out, ‘Ob, 
Josiah, I shall fall 

* *Keep still,’ he said. 

“T screamed again, 

* “The old man’ll hear 
pered., 

“*The old tnan did hear you,’ said my 
father, a8 he juuped right up from aclaimp 
of bushes. 

“Josiah was so frightened that he let go 
of the rope,and I caine swiftly down to 
the ground with a frightful thump. I 
crept out of the basket, scared alinost to 
death. 

** ‘Josiah Anderson,’ said my father, ‘if 
you ever speak to Jane again I'll horsewhip 
you; and my advice to you is that you had 
better get home as fast as you can,or I shall 
be tempted to give it to you now. And as 
for you Jane, go into the house, and let this 
be the last of your eloping.’ 

“Josiah did as he was told, and so did I. 
Fora few nights I looked ataloek of his 
hair and cried inyself to sleep, then I got 
over itall. 

“A vear after L married your Uncle Jere- 
iniah, and learned to feel thankful to my 
father tor interfering that night. 

“Josiab Anderson tnarried Anna Higgins 
and he grew so lazy that the farmer turned 
liita off, and she bad to support him by tak- 
Ing in Washing. 

“So ended my foolish ideas about marry- 
Ing «a hero, 

“Commonplace people are the best for 
every-day life you'll tind, Mira.’’ 

—_— © 


you !” he whis- 


a 
TRUE Love.—The trials and obstacles 
Which true love often encounters were ex- 


empliticd at Tremont Temple, Boston, 
‘Tuesday afternoon. A woman about forty- 
five years of aye entered the building, 


closely followed bya ineek-looking tian, 
and approaching one of the attendants,said; 
“Say, lady, this tuan wants to marry ime. 
Would you?” The attendantdid not know 
any Ol the circumstances, and declined to 
offer any advice. The woman continued: 
“Well, there are three or four that wants 
me, butthis one I think will be kind to 
ine, and he’s got the license. Where’s Dr. 
Lillis?’ ‘The reverend gentleman who was 
notin his study, so the couple waited for 
him, apd when last seen were hanging 
about, the mnman momentarily growing more 
fecble and mourntully resigned and the wo- 
than seemingly more tixed in her Purpose 
to Capture hii while the occasion was ripe. 
Whether they at last suceceeded in their 
purpose or pot Is unkuown, 
-- —_> > ..._ 

“Yrs.” said the wise hotel-keeper, “we 
We put 
lots of pies and doughuuts betore them, and 
the litthe dears don't eat more than one 
ineal out of three. I have no sy npathy 
with #inan who tries to keep children out 


use.’”’ 


— — ee 
Important. 


Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cort i Street Ferry by taking the 6th 
Ave Mievated Train corner Church and 
( ~ in) reach the Grand Union 
Grand Central 

ud save $3 Car- 

SHuratowa r other 

( tral Depot, 

ir transfered from Hotel 

s Depot, FREE. 600 Elegantly fur- 
wished rooms $1, and upwards per day. 
Restaurant the best and cheapest in the 
City. Families can live better for less 
money atthe Grand Uniun, than at any 


other first class hotel in the city. 





























» 
en a 


SA 


. — ro 









ee 


et eh 


Gr 


a. eam | 


OST. 












TURDAY EVENI N 





SEVEN TIMES ONE. 





BY JEAN INGELOW. 





There's no dew left on the daisies and clover, 
There's no rain lett in heaven : 

I've said my ‘‘seven times’’ over and over, 
Seven mes one are seven. 


Iam old, so old, Ican write a letter ; 
My birthday lessons are done ; 

The lambs play always, they know no better ; 
They are only one times ove. 


O moon !in the night I have seen you sailing 
And shining so roun: and low ; 

You were bright! ah, bright! bat your light ts failing— 
You are nothing now buta bow, 


You moon, 
heaven 
That God has hidden your face? 
1 hope if you have you will soon be forgiven, 
And shine again in your place. 


have you doue something wrong in 


O velvet bee, you're a dusty fellow, 
You’ ve powdered your legs with gold! 
O brave toarsh marybuds, rich and yellow, 
Give me vour money to hold! 


Ocolumbine, open your folded wrapper, 
Where two twin turtle-doves dwell ! 

O cuckoopint, toll me the purple clapper 
That haugsin your clear green bell! 


And show ime your nest with the young ones1n it ; 
I will not steal them away ; 
Iam old! you may trust me linnet, linnet— 
Iam seven times one to-day. 
i 


ERRATIC PENS. 


VHE journalist has no time to pick his 
words or sort his sentences with care. 
Once he has parted company with his Ms., 
or as it is technically termed, ‘“‘copy,’’ it is, 
asa rule, a case ot ‘‘what I have written ;’’ 





so that, given an easy-going ‘‘proof-reader,”’ 
the supplier of news is likely to have 
reason enough to fret and fume when he | 


sees himself in print ; deriving little conso- 
lation from knowing that slipshod writing 
often makes very funny reading. 

Assuredly it is amusing to read one morn- 
ing that the authorities of Alexandria are 
busily engaged disaffecting that, by all ac- 
counts, already sufficiently disaffected city ; 


and the next, that our Canadian cousins are | 


discussing the possibility of the abduction 
of Her Most Gracious Majesty. 

For these items of news we may be in- 
debted to the compositor’s maladroit inter- 
vention ; but that convenient scapegoat is 
hardly answerabie forthe statement that an 
opera by Signor Riaci, ‘“‘the son and _ne- 
phew of the composer of that naine,’’ had 
been well received at Vienna; nor can he 
be held responsible for the information 
that a certain town rejoices in a Society ‘‘tor 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals with 
upwards of a hundred dollars in the bank;”’ 
and that acertain event occurred on the 
night of the 25th of May, at about 2 o’clock 
in the morning. 

It may be taken for granted that the ris- 
ing School of Art is in the ascendant ; it is 
“asy to believe in an overcome toper being 
found ‘with a pint-pot in his hand which 
he could not drink ;’’ but some ot the state- 
ments made in 
credulity overmuch. 


the newspapers tax one’s | 


Lenient as magistrates are towards femi- | 


nine offenders, they would scarcely content 


themselves with fining a virago for ‘‘break- | 
ing her mother-in law's arm by weekly in- 


stalments.”’ 

Good batters as are in the Chicago nine, 
we must beg leave to doubt that one of them 
made seventy-two runs in one inning. And 
clever as French doctors may be, they are 
not so cleveras a Paris correspondent makes 
out, when, relating the discovery of a mur- 
der in that city, he tells us that ‘‘the only 
portion of the body not entirely 
was the left foot ; anda medical 
tion of the remains proved that the man had 
been killed by b’ows on the head.’’ 

Shakspeare was wrong in supposing there 
was any bourne from which traveler 
could return. Glorifying of 
Greeley's band ot Arctic explorers,a leader- 
writer said : 

“From the leader of the expedition, who 
until he 
humblest 


destroy ed 


examina- 


ho 


the doings 


occnpied the crow’s nest was 
overcome by exhaustion, to the 
seaman who died from fatigue and cold, 
all have earned the rewards of heroes, and 
have come back Jaden with stores of kno 
edge.’’ 


Ot an unlucky w 


himself, and tumbling fr 
i 
over it had the 


the gentleman called in todo his best for 








poor hurt Jad, who “‘was in trequent at- 
tendance upon him after his inquest.’’ 

Not, it may be hoped, from the remorse- 
ful feeling actuating his professional brother 
into writing : 

‘This is to certify that I attended Mrs. 8. 
during her last illness, and that she died in 
consequence thereof.”’ 

Reporting the death of a cricketer from 
taking carbolic acid in mistake for black 
draught, an Irish newspaper said : 

“The shopman filled the black draught 
bottle out ot a carbolic acid jar, instead of 
that marked ‘Senna Mixture,’ though his 
orders were never to do so unless under su- 
pervision.”’ , 

Relating a chase after a native robber, an 
Indian paper said : 

‘A Bheel outlaw, fleeing for the jungle, 

saw his comrades captured one by one, then 
followed his horse and his wite, and the 
wretched man at last found that his only 
companion was his mother-in-law. He 
thereupon gave way to despair, .and was 
taken by the police without any further 
trouble.’”’ 
: Noticing the meeting of a new organiza- 
tion called the Grand State Detenders, a 
New York journal said the members were 
bound by a solean oath ‘never to 
the State exceptin the case of an invasion 
by a foreign foe.’’ 


leave 


In each case the satiric insinuation is clear 
enough. Whether it is intentional or not, 
would require some skill at thought-reading 
Lo decide 

The 
and healed while you wait,’’ is not so likely 
to attract the more pro- 
nounced eccentricities of 
the Gloucestershire gardener, having ‘‘sal- 
lery plants for zale,’’ and ready to supply 
all comers with ‘‘kalleflour, weentur greans, 
ete.’”’ 

But it would be hard to resist the tempta- 
tion of assisting at a 


London shopkeeper’s ‘Boots sold 


customers as 
orthographical 


dramatic entertain 
the musical perform- 
ances of ‘‘a band of amateur gentlemen ;”’ 
and still harder to refuse to take a ticket for 
a base ball match, knowing ‘‘the entire pro- 
of the late James 
Jones, who is totally unprevided for.’’ 


ment lightened by 


ceeds are for the benefit 


a 2 


Brains of Gold. 


All feet tread not in one shoe. 


A danger foreseen is half avoided. 
We shall lieall alike in our graves. 
Say no ill of the year till it be past. 
Praise undeserved is satire in disguise. 


Let each one do according to his abil 
ity. 
The worst wheel ot 


most, 

There is not a moment without some 
duty. 

sure-footed men must not go among 
thorn 

A crooked stick will have a crooked 


shadow, 
When all is consumed, repentance comes 
too late, 
Speak what good you can for any one, 
and jet the rest go. 
of 


Never make your ear the 


other's good name. 


yrave an 


The charity which longs to publish itself 


ceases to be charity 


An 


shovy 


opinion that backed by curses, 


sa llinited range of ideas, 


Too ofieun we demand more affection than 


we give, more than we deserve, indére than pit is posi- 


ble for us to receive. 
Those who understand the value of time, 
treat il as pl 


a littl goa yreat ways, 


ident people do their money; they mane 


little virtues and 


and you need not mourn bes 


Only have enough of 


common tdeclities, au-t 


you are neither a bero nora salut 


Everywhere a Christian should be a posi- 


tive power, so that wherever he carries bis sels, he 
will carry the po erof Christianity, 

Perhaps the happiest period in life most 
frequently isin middie age, when the eager passions 
of youth are couled, and the jinfirmities of age not 


yet begun, 
¢ power of the mind over the body is 
' pow jet 


© a ed " r st fy j ' 


Called fot it be 


aller- 


land dry 


a cart always creaks | 








husband cncouraged the thing because he 





fall upon her diamond ring, it ls safest wv 


—_—~ —— 


Femininities. 











Vermont has two women acting as mail 
carriers. 

There are about 550 female missionaries 
in India. 

A simple kiss from my mother made mea 
painter —West 

Anna Dickinson was once paid $1,500 for 
a single lecture. 

A Louisville, Ky., girl has been fined for 
kissing a negro. . 

For tending bar, a woman in Seattle, W. 
T., has been fined 920. 

A female dentust in Newark, N. J., issaid 
to be piling up a good practice, 

The new reading is “‘bride and coach- 
man, ** instead of ‘*bride and grvom.** 

The night that Othello sat down on Des. 
demona was the original smother evening, : 

Surely water is the woman of inanimate 
creation; versaule, lovely, pleasant, untamable and 
dangerous, 


The pertection of dress is in) the union 


of three requisites—in its belng comfortable, 
and tasteful, 

By examining the tongue of the patient, 
physicians may find out the disease of the body—phi- 
losophers, of the mind. 

“Aren't you in a good deal of a hurry in 
wetting vour storin doors up?’ *‘Not a bit ofits my 
wite’s mother willarrive at noon,’ 

The two daughters of John Bell, the pre- 
sidential candidate of 1860, are keeping a 
dies’ academy at Chestnut Hill, Boston, 


young la- 


A Chinaman ran away with a Chicago 
man’s wire a few days ago, It ts understood that the 
hates Chi- 


namen, 


There scarce can be named one quality 
that isamiable ina woman which s not becoming in 
aman, notexcepting even modesty and 
of nature, 

In almost every tase where a man has 
fallen in love witha girl dressed ina bathing suit, and 
afterwards married her, divorce has followed within 
two years. 

At the North Carolina State Exhibition 
one man showed an entire female wardrobe construct- 
ed with his own fingers, and another bed-quilt of 
6, 000 pleces, 


gentleness 


a 


The foundation of every good 
mentis the family. The best 
country Is that which has the greater number of hap- 
py flresides, 

The physical courage of women rarely 
enables them to struggle against agony otf grief; but 
they have that moral courage which rises superior to 
peril or danger. 

An observing Chinese traveler 
home that all the upper-class Amertean 


govern- 


and most prosperous 


women had 


humps on their backs like camels, but located farther | 


from their shoulders, 
A young man who was jilted 
girl, and subsequently married her, says 


him like a bottle of patent 
‘tshaken’* before taken 


treated 
lle 


she 
medicine, was 
in 


and 


The size of parasols has so increased 
Paria that they are alinost as large as umbrellas,’ 
the enlargementisthe more noticeable 
are becoming smaller and smaller, 


as bonnets 


The latest freak for female head gear in 
New York is called the pen-wiper bonnet. It his a 


huge rosette, 
is affected by fashionable 


simulating a pen-wiper, on the top,and 
young ladies, 

When you feel inclined to snecze, press 
lip, directly 
It always stops the sneeze, but a queer 
one while doing this. 


your finger tightly on your upper 
der the nose, 
sensation passes over 


4lli- 


A syndicate of young men has been 
formed in a Dakota county, where there a preat 


dearth of young ladies, which will send a deputation 


is 


to Boston to secure wives forthe rest of the mem- 
bers. 
The name of Annabella is not Anna 


bella, or fair Anna, but is the feminine name of Han- 
nibal, meaning giftéor of Bel, js 
not Arabella, o1: beautiful altar, but Orabilla,a pray- 
ing Woman, 


wrace) Aralbetia 


Showmen areannoyed because an [Mlinois 


virl, whose hair stand stralyht out from jer head 
when leit to iteell, persists in hinding it lown to 
fashionable limits, Insteat of utilizing herself for 


Muse 


Man 


“Why are you not 
stantly saying to man, 
ing ?°° 


can be no real growth 


iin purposes. 


is continually saying to woman, 
Woman 
you trol mie 


more wie 7°" 
** Wins I 
both wise and loving, 


i4 for 


are re 


L niess each ts there 


Whena woman becomes so absent-mind 


ed as to forget to hold her hand where the light will 


her litis- 


band togive her «a wide berth. She is duing some 


| dangerous thinking. 


seauty is a dangerous property, tending 


to corrupt the mind of the wife, though It soon loses 
the influence over the husband: a figure agreealile 
andengagiug, which inspires affection, without the 
ebriety of love, is a mach safer choice 
To go to sugar houses at night by boat 
seems tobe the proper thing among the ! ana 
young folks Jj now The g at la 
sowners are alwa ready to gi 1 x 
i but the buoys on Ul ‘ ttle } - 
A ral are 
The f wing advertisement, it 
: r a Fr ‘ k 
f | 
. 
Z 
nay fnieh his or ber «pa e for 'w 
' 1t will be tee late tu ask forgiveness 


cheap 











wrote | 


News Notes. 








France makes 
year. 

Street begging in Detroit is almost sup- 
pressed. 

A Nueces county Texan has 6,000 horses 
on his ranch, 

Sweet potatoes from the Pacific coast are 
sold iu Chicago. 

The best skilled workmen in Naples get 
but # cents a day. 

Alligator farming ig the latest industry de- 
veloped tn Florida, 

A scientist says it is water, and not food, 
that nakes people fat. 


The pet aversion of a Japanese is the fate 


of being buried at sea, 


A Macon, Ga., man bas been fined $5 for 


failing to commit suicide, 

The Japanese are credited with being the 
largest caters of fish in the world, 

A child skaters of four years old isan at- 
trection ata Pittsfield, Mass., rink, 

“The Jolly Bachelor Club" isa Masonic 


social organization of Baltimore, Md, 


Many of the street cars in New York 


haye had etove 


7,750,000 umbrellas every 


in them for a week past, 


American truitevaporators have been put 
to use as fruit driers in India and Ceylon, 

$80,000, 000 are spent annually in support 
of the publle schools of the United States, 

Far more women than men are said to 
have fallen victlins to the cholera lu Naples, 

Steel pens and blotting paper are despised 
by Bismarck, who uses quill perms and blue sand, 

Collecting menus and guest cards is now 
quite the rage among New York society devotees, 

Counterteit silver doliars are exasperat- 
ing tradespeople ta many Southern cities and towns, 

A Portland Oregon, Chinaman suffering 
from scrofula, was put out by his triends and left ta 
die. 

Three hundred thousand dozen of 
were destroyed by fire at Waterloo, lowa, 
day. 

Itis estimated that the wool clip of this 


year will amount to 30,000,000 pounds, and be worth 
$55, 000, 000, 


eggs 


the other 


Boston has an apple mission which dis- 
tributes 4000 or 6000 bushels of apples among the poor 
every year, 


The measure of the respectability of a tu- 
neral in Rio Janeire le the number of inules attached 
to the hearse, 


« 


Cuba will try her hand at base ball thie 


winter, importing some of the from the 


United States, 


players 


In the Montana cattle towns a newspaper, 


} ashave,anda gines of whisky,all cost the same price, 
; 


by his | 


namely, 2cents, 
Somebody who alleges he has made the 


count, says that music ja mentioned just 16> tines in 


| the Old Testament 


|} nervous invalids, 


| euts are 


An up-town New York baker makes it a 
practice to sell bread at hall lo poor people 


every Saturday evening. 


price 


Pine-needle pillows are the last whim of 
They are sal to be very quieting 
and productive of sleep. 

Au English surgeon says that shaving is 
and if steadily Indulged in 
ens iife by several years. 

It is that 


fur 


a deadly practice, short- 


1,200,000 domestie 
theit being 


estimated 


used by the trade, skius 


made up into Cloak-linlugs. 


Voltaire said of the English, that though 


they have Arelipvions, they have but one sauce, Ip 


France the proportion is reversed, 

Veterans ot the Federal and Confederate 
forces are to ‘‘elasp hands 
in the World's Fair at New 


‘in & Co-operative camp 


Orleans, 


the Vermont Leyislature a bill has 


In 
bee introduced removing the lictranchisement of 
per aho had servect bea the belarmy, 

Roller-skating has become so popular that 
kat P for © mb hig will hardly prove re- 
munerative lu many place juriug the coming win- 
ter, 

What becomes of all the torches used in 
political parades % ts the di jon that should take 
the place of the older liquiry about the disposition of 
pei 


A nine-ton juinp of coal, claimed as the 


laryestever mined, will represent the cual interests 
of Birwilugham, Alabama, at the New Orieans Exhi- 
bit 
An athiest, ata recent freethinkers’ con- 
vention In Paris, is declared to have exclaimed, with 
great enthusiasm ““oenticnuen, | am an athiest, 
thagck trod 
The ghost which has been terrifying the 
good people ol Peekskill for some time, vas at last 
© rre da ! ife! lodged in ail Like other 
, t ea 
Cleveland hasa fire and accident notifi- 
‘ ‘ $ 4 a at home when 
ins sbscribers 
’ 
s i New IIlaven inventor, bas 
gs 
‘1 wa with 
A 
35 
| 
z P .y all of 
wh jwere ed Ww { ead vl rladles 
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Sophronia’s Dream. 


BY KE. LINWOOD OMITH, 








HE infidel Turks, ever at variance with 
the Christians, were, in the reign of 
King Orchanes, extremely ambitious 
to possess the fainous Castle of Abydoes ; 


and acourdingly vast preparations were 
made tor a close speech. 
Previcusto the arrival of the Turkish 


ariny before the Castie, Sophronia, daughter 
of the Governor of Abydos, was visited by 
a dreain. 

She thought that while walking outon a 
beautiful evening, breathing the fragrant 
alr, and gaging on the brilliant stars, Khe 
fellinto vloathsome ditch, in which she 
reinained an . a., terrified, and unable to 
move, 

At length a handsome youth passed, and 
she iinplored him to rescue her, 

She did not implore in vain. The young 
man assisted her out, and comforted her 
With pleasant words, 

Sophronia awoke, sad and disappointed, 
to find that the affair was only adream., 

lo a day ortwo afterwards, the Turkish 
ariny eres. and a Vigorous sleye coimn- 
menoed; nevertheless the Christiansstoutly 
defended the place, and wouid, ultimately, 
have obliged the enemy to retire, had no 
Intervention taken place. 

It happened, unfortunately for the garri- 
gon, that a gallant Turkish Captain, in the 
prime ot youth, called Abdurachtman, ap- 
proached so near to the Castle gates asto be 
plainly observed by the fair Sophronia froin 
Qasinail turret window 

The lady imagined this person to be the 
person to when #6 was so muchoblived in 
ber dream, and rejoiced at the supposed dis- 
oovery. 

She hoped that the assailants would 
successful in taking her father’s Castle, 
that she might have an opportunity of fall- 
ing into the bands of the gallant Captain 
she eo yreatiy adinired., 


be 


The sieve still raged with mneh fury, 
but was continually repulsed by the brave 
Christians lnmotnineth Cleat the Turkish 
general became disconcerted, and in the 
evening of the third day after the com 


inenceiment of the siege retired to his camp, 


about a league distant from the scene of | 
action. 

Sophronia, meanwhile, was agitated at 
the i)] success of the Turks, though she did 


pot dospair of seeing the Captain again. 

Sho made a contidantof her maid Annis, 
who undertook, daring as the attempt was, 
to sten) fron the the enemy's 
camp, in order to convey a letter from her 
mistress to Albvlourieloean, 


Castle to 


The Intrepid ANtitiis nomeneed her task | 
inthe night. She avoided passing the sen- | 
tinels and wardens of the Castle, but found 
her way to a postern gate,  searcely 


known to any but herself. 

She arrived at Aldurachman’s tent, de- 
livered the letter, which was bound with a 
lock of the fulr write hair, and the 


r's 


astonished Abdurachinan perused the 
following : 
“ADORED Youru, 
“Tam passionately in love with you, and 


alm sorry that you lave beoeu traustrated in 
your endeavors to take the Cuastle As J 
adore you be youd ineasure, | shall cer- 


tainly die of g rief if you do not suceeed, 

“T engage | “pd liver Abydos wath all its 
riches into vour hands, provided you follow 
my justructions. 

“1 advise, tliat in the 
rise, you raise the sieve 
whole artny fromthe Castle, 
again till you hear from ime, 

“My father will be 80 rejoiced at your 
parture that he will be off his) guard, 
then | can easily conduct you with 
into the Castle.” 


norning, by sun 
and withdraw your 
and return mot 


le. 
and 
ReCTOECYy 


The delighted Turk very politely an- 
awered this remarkable Jillef dows, assur- 
Ing the fair writer that he was ato her ser- 
vice, and that he would tinplicithy follow 


ber directions as to the taking of Abydos. 
As soon as he bad dintmntesed \) 4, he 
Rew with Sophronia’s letter to the Genera 


who, upon reading it, expressed proat as 


tonishinent. | 


He determined to raise the sieve the next | 
morning, and resolved to rely fully on the | 
beautiful traitress for the fulure success of 
his enterprise. 

The next day came, and the General 


The Chris 
and inthe 


raised the siege and dep arted, 
lianas were re oiced to see it, 
evening inade merry and drank wine, 

The Governor's datuyliter took advantage 
of the garrison at this unguarded moment ; 
and fearing to trust ayain to the sincerity of 
her tnaid, resolved to proceed torsel! to Abe 
durachinan Ss tent. Aunis led the way. 

The night was serene, and the light of 
the mnoon showed the stately Custie of Aly- 
dos, dark and tiajestie. 

No noise was leard, save the heavy and 
vniforus step of the sentinels, whose bright 
arma, aS they caught the imoon's rays, 
sparkled against the gloomy-looking build- 
in 





Fittie did the inmates, now as tranquil as 
the night, dreain of being surprised by an 
enemy ; anu little did the brave Governor 
imagine that hisown beloved daugiiter at 


this tinoment was treacier sivV bastening 
toa merciless foe, Mh the Intent ft con- 
duct hin to Abydos ! 
Suphroula reached her lover's tent weary 
aud faint, fur sa ad iked w prea 
sSsLle ~ ia t 
I { ‘ . 
ul 4 
as 
aslie 
hie . »* l ind yay A . ] > + 
for the lady, she was borne on the shoulders 
~ 7 


the Castile by hundreds, kill) d all they —-S A IE’ Iol— ——s U ih I !— 
ane ra ano ’ ha niece. After a long ‘and cont 
inet, and were soon masters of the place, = iis ettacheent, Gah Guaedh 
Meanwhile, Sophroniaand Anuis, both | arrant to be not ct 
( > lly rj 7, ré re air flered tu the sporting public, an 
| Jreadfu , ere I, heard a an Smee | a fle above 't ¢ @tual eost of manufacture, and is given 
} Chainber the dying groans of the poor e this incomparable Gun to the 
2° 


| Christians. 


| Castle, 


} to vive adiuiittance to all his friends, 





of four stout Turks, When they arrived at 
the postern gate, Sophronia told the Captain 
that he, with his wen, must first enter the 
and then kill the sentinele and 
wardens, after which be would be enabled 


The Tarks strictly obeyed the lady, who, 
befory the aflair began, hastened with 


Annis to her apartrnent in order to await Shoots 5 times with 1 Loading. 


the issue of her plot. The Turks entered 
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A $16.00 Repeating Shot Gun for $10.00, 
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ductor, to calmiuoy the eleetric agitation aud 
modifving the miscellaneous movements | ° 
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ofa belat) red mule. The sibilant sound 1s 





softened somewhat in ics utterance by the 





ps, and itis remarkable the distance it vr vr 
niav be transmitted through adin. It re AG i N I's W AN rk 1) 
quires a less expenditure of vitality to utter 
thiss than an articulate word, and that in 
the environment of the earth, which has . Hidden Name 10 ots. 
become orvaniedn the sloth, is motto be Iding lowers oneach. 60 New Ime 
pnored by either the facetiousor the pnil ported Embunned C argues ISe 
sophie. those advertised for 10 but ench fi wer 
ac. complete ly oumane®) New 
ah a ‘SS Sample Book, llnetrated Lita. unt FREE 
hik Merans,—liftv-one metals are now with each crust. CAPLLIOL ¢ AKDCo., Hartford, Cons, 


thirty of which have beer 
the present century. 
avo but seven were 


known to exist, 
diseovered within 


hour hundred years SCOTT'S titel 
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Either Sex Wanted for DR. 
Ite Biectric 


0 The ancie are supposed Corsets, Swiipie ineey no risk, 
known, Phe ancients are supposed only to ‘ Territory given. Sati<taetion ot Fhe iow 5 
have known the seven principal metals: | Ax iar DR. SCOTT, 812 Brondwiy, N.Y. 
gold, silver, copper, iron, lead, tip, and - 
mercury; none were added to the list in the ARDS. 70: rome Cards — enh ae 

' r Autogrs %, 
dark ages, but inthe tiftteenth and sixteenth ARDS. #02" es, 1) Lat Songs, © Saniples, 
centuries, zine, antimony, and bismuth & price BS. — he eee — 
were diseovered: in the ierlite enth, plati Avents wanted efson Care Ow althanr, 2 — 
hum, niekel, arsonie, cobalt, and manga. | GENTS WANTED, It will pac persons want- 
nese, Ww ith seven or eight others, 4 ing profitable employvinent to write tor extra 

terms forthe bestand tastest-selling Pletorial Booka, 

Bibles and Albuins, to Nathonal Publisning Co., 

Piilada., P’a., and Chicago, Il. 

SD Be A MONTH, Agents wanted, 90 hest 

O sve D cotiiae articles in the world 1 sample 
free, Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich, 
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to medical science. Shadow Card; 2 Ornamental Vase Mats: 1 Elegant 
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SARSAPARILLA he he toes in Natural Colors; 1 Richiv-Colored) Japanese 
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remedy. 
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Price I H - 
six bi s for $5. a ' pa 
j 7) dee led Gold Ring Ac. EH Dardee, NewHavy 


KSA 1 | 
en, Ct | 


FREE! FREE! 


To introduce our New and Pepe! ler Books at once, we make the 
following liberal offer for the }] sya: The person telling us the 
longest verse in the Bible bef ve Jan. 4 t, Willreceive afBolid Gold 
Hunting Cased Lady's Watch worth #50. OV. If toere 
be more than one correct answer the se oud Will rocei ea folid 
Silver, Stem Winding, Gentleman's uw atch worth 
25.00, the third a key win og biiver Watch, Each persona 
inusteend with their answer Yoc. im stanups, for postage, for which 
they will recei —F v ‘aluable and Popular Books asfollows: 
1, Manual of Eti te, for ladies and geutiemen, a guide to polite 
bess and go od breeding, giving the rules of modern etiquette for ail 
occasions, 2, The Sten lard Letter Writer, for ladies and gentlemen, 
A complete guite to correspon lence, giving plain directions for the 
ex a of letters of every kind with innumerable forms and ex- 
amples. 3, Winter Evening ns, @ large collection of Actirg 
Charades, Tableauz, Games, Pu f w social gatherings, pri 
vate theatricals and evenings = here, hi strated. €, Dialogues, 
Recitations and Readings, @ large and choice collection for school 
exhibitions and public a d private entertainments, 6, Parlor Magic 
and Chemical Experiments, 2 book which teiis bow to perform bun- 


leo rea 














dreds of amusing tricks in magic and instructive experiments with 
simple nts, 6, Sixteen C lete Stories, by popular authors, em 
bracing love, humorous and detev tive stories, s* of soclety life, of 


adventure, of railway life, et-., all very \uteresting. 1, Fancy W ork 
for Home Adornment, an entirely new work uper 1 this s ibject, con- 
taining eary and p ractic alinstructions for makir ng fas icy basketa, wall 
pocketa, brackets, needle work, embroidery, etc., —— -» profusely and 

“F'O ae illustrated, Cut this out and name Address 
f ABCOCK & CO., CENTE 200K, CONN 





4 SAMPLE RING WITH YOUR MONOGRAM 
FREE! FREE! 


torvery reader of thie adeertleement. The 
leading Now York etyleis now the NE Ww 
MONOGRAM, and we are taking 
sieading specialty of thie Elepemt ia K 
Rolled Gold Bold Ring, with initials 
worked into « Aandsome Monogram. The 
principal letter is beautifully hara 
Fnameled and t @ o'here Magnificenily 
Hard Engraved, nating a spiendid com- 
bonath n, unique design, Dew atyle and 
ny xcelled in beauty, suitable forlaay 
or cent, and warranted exactly as re;- 
resented or money cheerfuliy retarned. 
In order to get new customers atonce 
in every town and introduce our cata- 
vlesand designs,wem kethe following unusual 
On re elpt £1.00 to help pay postage, packing and 
will genda eample ring aa de-cmbed 





logue of new ® 
offer 
thin advertisement, we 
above to a yone who will send us the names of atleaat’ patios 





to whom we cantendour New Catalocue, We «fier you the 
handsomeet ring ever made, for $1.00 ond this trifling ser 
vice. If bought, atany jewelry store would coset $6, our regu 
ler price, $3.60. $1.00 does not cover coat of manufacturing, 
but we know this to bein the end the most effective and cheap- 
est way to advertise and introduce any meritorious articie. 


GALAXY MFG. CO., 163 Thurd Ave., ow York City. 










Stem-Winging Musical Watch. 


Watch is finely made, silver plated,an 
, my rok novelty on offered to P the boys 
and girla of America, Itisa 
COMPLETE MUSICAL INSTRUMERT,” 
size sid shape of a watch, with 
Music Box attachment - 
—_— Within, 
sae aaee ‘wound 
e stem plays one of 
«- following tunes; 
“Home, Sweet Home,” 
A Yankee Doodle,” 
m “ Blue Bells of Bcot- 
d," “Swanee Riy- 
er,” “Carnival of Ven- 
ice,” * Grandfather's 
Clock,” and a Waltz 
The notes, time, and 
I 


end enter~ 
tains both old and 
out On receipt of 
Gets. wil send it by 
mai 


; ES post-paid. Pm 
: 4 think of ith A Music 
¥: yu will be delighted with it. Address 


Box ORR, *Y. 





20x for 36 cents. 
Bend P.O. STAMP 
4 WaTCHE Ful at. 





Christmas Package-Free! 


Our New Christmar Pack contains all the following 
useful presents for tae Holitaya: | Nice Impofted Berap Rook, 
wize 4 x 6% inches; | Chromo Picture, with Easel, a pretty 
mantel ornament; 50 Decatcomanie or Transfer Pictures, in neat 
a bum, 4 very bandsome Christmas Cards; Buckner'’s Musical 
Chart, a complete se.f-instructor for the Piano or Organ; Fine 
Portraits of George Washington, Thomas Jefferson, Abraham 
lincoln and James A. Garfield; 20new and Popular Songs; 19 
new Parlor Games; 9 Parlor Tableaux; 73 Good Cooking and 
other Receipts. Special Offer: Upon receipt of Twenty- 
Bre (Cents in postage stamps we eill send our larae l6-page, 

tilnatrated Literary and Familypaper, The Fire- 
vide at ‘Home for Three Montha, and the above valuable 
iberal offer is made te 


ree, by mail post-paid.e This 
introdu r paper into uew } me« Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. For $1.00 we w ud five subscriptions and 


nae Packages this paner Address, 


5. a . MOORE & co. #7 Fark ; i Place, New York. 
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New Publications. 


The serial story, “Trajan,” ’ which beg ran 
its brilliant course in the coluinns of The 
Manhattan wascut short at its very begin- 
ning by the sudden suspension of that 
are Only twelve chapters saw the 

htof print, but they were enough to 
stirest wide attention and pique curiosity 
as toits authorship. Tothe readersof The 
Manhattan and to the novel reading public 
at barge, it will be good news that Messrs 
Cassell & Co., have made arrangements 
with the author to publish**Trajan”’ in book 
forin. 








MAGAZINES. 

Arthur's Home Magazine has the follow- 
ing contents for Deceinber: Our Little Son, 
illustrated; Remarkable Tapestry Wrought 
by the Hands of a Queen, illustrated; Mary 
Cle:niner, illustrated; Christmas Morning— 
Flowers for Mamina, illustration;Cbristimas 
in theStreet—The Match-Sel ler, illustration; 
Cat Painters,illustrated;The Knife Grinder, 
illustrated; A Study in Shoes, illustrated; 
Fetes of the Sixteenth Century, /llustrated; 
Love’s Burial; The Home Departments, ete. 
etc. $2.00 per year, Arthur & Son, Phila., 
Pa. Publishers, 

With its new number the Magazine of 
Art opens right royally its new volume. Not 
satisfied with giving a handsome etching by 
R. W. Macbeth, ‘‘Here it is,’’ as a frontis- 
piece to the number, the publishers present 
to each subscriber to the new volume a 
beautitul etching, by J. A. S. Monks, after 
his popular painting, ‘Crossing the Pust- 
ure.” This etching is a companion in size 
to Mr. Farrar’s “Evening by the River,’ 
and is suitable for framing or portfolio. The 


opening paper of this nutnber, deseribing | 


‘he New Forest’ is by Milicent Garnett 
Fawcett, wite of the late Postinaster-General 
of England. Miss Helen Zimmern writes 
of Benjainin Vautier, the painter of peas- 
ants; and Mr. Andrew Lang lays down the 
pen of the riymester to write of ‘Some Ja- 
panese Bogies.’ Facing two of the most 


terrifying of these bogies is tho dainty page | 


devoted to Mr. R. L. Stevenson’s poem, ‘A 
Visit From the Sea,’ and Miss Alice Ilaver’s 
illustrations of it, printed in a delicate sea- 
green tint. F. Mabel Robinson writes of 
‘Romance of Art’— 
‘Hattield House,’ the residence of the Mar- 
uis of Salisbury, is described by J. Pen- 
erel-Brodhurst. Other papers are devoted 
to Meissonier, ‘Greek Myths in Greek Art,’ 
‘Illustrations of Moliere,’ and ‘Soine Por- 
traits by Hogarth,’ and described by Austin 
Dobson. Every pane of the number bears 
an illustration. ‘assell & Co., Limited, 
New York. Price 50 cents per number, 
The danger of incidental harin to the 
cominunity, of to certain classes of people 
from the increased use of machinery, tiie 
extension of public works, etc., 18 greatly 
diminished when those who tnake the laws 
and especially those whose duty it is to In- 
terpret them, recognize that law is a pro. 
gressive science. How the most enlightened 
jurists hold this principle constantly in 
view, and how the common as well as the 
Ktatute law is thus made to keep pace with 
the general advance of civilization, is ad- 
inirably set forth in the leading article in 
the The North —— Review for De- 
ecember, Labor and Capital before the Law, 
by Judge T. M. Cooley, of Michigan. To 
the sane number William K. Ackerman 
contributes some suggestive Notes on Rail- 
way Management; Dr. Schiieman tells what 
he found in bis excavations of the ruins of 
Tiryns, in Southern Greece, and Princip val 
Shairp supplements his scholarly article om 
Friendship in Ancient Poetry, with one on, 
Friendship in Euglis Poetry. The other 
articlesin the number are: The British 
House of Lords, by George Ticknor Curtis, 


and Responsibility for State Roguery, by 
came Ss Hume. The North American Re- 
view, New York. Price 50 cents per nuim- 
ber. 


With the December number Cassell’s 


Fumily Magazine closes its volume for the 
year. The interesting se rial Within the 
Cc lasp, is brought to aclose,. The frontis- 

$a poein, the 


yiece of the number illustrates 
pend 8 Quarrel. 
neering College is described by J. Munroe, 


The Family Doctors this month gives a 
sketch of his obstinate patient. The garden 
for November is discussed, and the State 


robes of eo and peeresses are di scribed. 
Miss C. F. Gorden-Cumming gives a pleas- 
ant thine of Norway, and Catherine 
Owen has something to say about Coney 
Island. An amusing and instructive arti- 
cle on the duties of Mr. Chairman, and Phi 
Story of Atlantic Telegraphy about con- 
clude the number of special papers. ‘Lhe 
Wayward Ward is the beginning of a new 


serial, which promises wel! .and there is a | 


short story called Livia’s Mistake. A fash- 
ion letter, poetry and music help tnake up 
the number, which is profusely iilustrated, 
‘The prospectus for 1585 proinises inany at- 
tractions. Price $1.50a year. Cussell & Co, 
publishers, New York. 

NEW MUSIC. 


A musical work of the well-known coin- 


ser, now deceased, J. Astor Broad, and 
hitherto unpublished, is his dra:iat can- 
tata, David and Sau!. It is well adapted to 
chorus societies, church festivals, tusical 
conventions, and though Somewhat ambi- 
tious, for the home It « tains be 
sides (he musicai 8 @ it lwor rec 
ae tee de 

_ - 
a “ om 

~ ver > , 
1 Humay;: ¢ ng suff r Z 
you tnay “‘bull-dose”’ biin to advantage with 


r. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 


a fruittul subject—and | 


The Cooper's Hill Engi- | 


SEEING THE POINT. 





His cash he spent with lavish hand, 
Nor to his friends’ advice gave ear, 

That neither heal.h or wealth would stand 
But aye he answered with a leer : 

**l cannot see the point. Ne‘’er fear— 
I"ll stop whene’er I have the will.’ 


He paused not in his wild career, 


Pill one day In the future, chill, 
With trembling lip and bitter sigh, 
It happ'd a signu-board he beheld, 


Whereon a finger polnts the eye 





Unto the poor-house, He's compelled 
Wille b! r tears bls cheeks anoine 
| foown at last he sees the **pomt.* 


Wa. MACKINTOs ‘4, 
— << <i 


Humorous. 


An Iadian orator isa red he speaker. 
A pair of 





‘“nippers’ ‘—Two old topers. 


| A calico wrapper—A dry goods clerk. 
Whatisthe worst kind of fure a man can 
H liveon?’ Warilare. 

Why isthe telegraph like a 


| musical di- 
rector? It beats time, 


Why is a widow like a gardener? She 


tries to get rid of her weeds, 


It is bred iu the sea, 


| Why is a loaf which has fallen overboard 
| like a lobster 


It is idle for a man to say he is no longer 
young. Heislonger. Age crooks and shortens a 
Miah. 


The man who got the last word in disput 


ing with a wormen has advertised to whistle for a wa- 
ger against a locomotive 

“What are pauses?’ asked the teacher of 
the primary class, **Things that grow on cats, ** piped 


| the email boy at the foot. 


asks how the great men of this 
We 


as infants, 


Some one 


country began life are uuder the linpression 


that they began life 

Weevils have appeared in both cigars and 
the 
the 


cigarettes, and smokers are beginning to choos 
latter 


iesser. 

“No,” 
my influence to an unwortl 
mention that the reason why he did not 
cause he sold it. 


because of two weevils they wishite choose 
never lend 
forgot to 
lend was be- 


said the politician, ‘I 


venuse.** Fle 


A farmer putup the following notice: 


Whoever tscaupght trespassing on these grounds will 
be given forty lashes upon the bare back, Half the 
penalty to the luformer, 

A boy’s grief, upon being refused per- 
mission to attend acireus, wasitn part assuaged = by 
the assurance from his nether that if he would dry 
histears he might go and see lis father have a tooth 
extracted, 

A ventleman who was dining with a 
young married couple in’ Kansas, asked, somewhat 

abruptly: ‘hwver had a cyclone here #’* The young 
, people looked smilingly at each other, blushed and 
chau th ulbject, 

All great men have some eccentnc habit, 
and now wloat sitting Bull is becoming civilized, he ts 
notan exception, Whenever the great chief appears 
at dinner he carefully untagls his napkin, spreads it 
ou his chair, and sits upon it, 

<-> o al = 
Dur and seaiskin Garments. 


Cc 8 the well-KkKuown Fur Manufacturer, 
102 Pri . New Yo Will sell e'egyant Fur Gar- 
ment \ iatensh wholesale prices this seasor 
This will afl a le jial ppertaunity to purchase 
stl ! } dire roi nmanulacturer, and 
SuVe eta ; Fashion Book mailed Free, 
—> J =_ . 
Supe. flhiuotus tiair 
Magame Wan jel ‘} i ye uN t.vy removes 
San itihout in ‘ 1. Send for 
, M WAMBO. 2. Pownscnd Harber 
{ Mua 
j —_ e >_ 
keg When our readers answer any Adwer 


tisement found iu these columns they wild 
econferafavoronthe Panlisher and the ad- 
*, turds ~ 


vertiser by naming ‘he 


fost. 





FOR THE CURE OF ALL DISEASES OF 
Horses,Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs, Poultry 

lor 4 years TIUMPHRE YS’ Veterinary 
Specifies have been used by Farmers, Stoe 
brecalers, Horse n. rH. Hippodromes, 
Menageries, and others with pertect success. 


LIST OF SPECIFICS, 


A. A. Cures Fevers & rg et Milk 
Fever, Spinal Meningitis, Hu Ta, 7. 3e. 
BR. BB. Strains, Papen eaeed matiem,75e. 


©. C, Cures Distem per, Nasal Dis - ges?! Ce 
D. D. Cores Bots or Grubs, Worms 75e. 
E..E,. Cures Cough,Heaves,Poeume nia, 75e, 


F.F. Cures Colle or Gripe * Bellyache, 75e. 
G.G, Prevents Miscarriag T5e. 
H.H. Curesali Urinary D senses. T5e, 
| I. I. Cure Eruptive Disenses, Mange, 75c. 
J.J. Carcsa!! Diseases of Digestion, 75c. 
Veterinary Case, black walnut) with 
eterinary 4 >) pages, LU bottles 
Medicine. and Me: hiecator - - $58.00 
Medicator, - - - . - 35 
CW These Veter ary Cane are sent fr of express 
sail tea f the pr r for Veterinary 
Bled a, 4s t 2 $5.00 
Humphreys’ Veterinary Manual <9 
I a ty Luts 
ga-Pamphiets se nt free n ap] 
HU MP 4Rt Y S rm eopatnic Med a 
100 Fulton Street, New York. 
oa 
216 SCRAP PICTURES 
| Spoor. ‘Dr. ki j : spasme f to the 
peur Kruse, 2625 liickory St., St. Louls, Mu. 
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150 000 PRESENTS GIVEN AWAY II} 


OUR ANNUAL AWARD 
THIS 


FFER HOLDS COOD TILL MAROE Sth. 
The ificert offer ever made by a reliable publisher. THIS IS A CHANCE OF A LIFETIME 
Wor VTYouw. if ON 
has determined to outdoal! 


wiifcmreto tHE ILLUSTRATED COMPANI 


mer effur 


to outdo every other publicher py giving one of ‘ OR and presents to every one who su 
arte mee ane mauenon R TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 
we will enter your name on our Look 4and mail to you es. 

for 


regularity tbe S1-bE STRATED COMPANILO! aD AO aN Me 
threo months and immediately we you a Numbe ecelpt for the samo which wiicatitle you to one 
the fellow ing PAR RTI, 
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1 Grand Capital AR nt of $4,000 cash. 1 Cash Present of $8,000. 1 Onsh Present $2000. 8 Cash 
Presents of 31000 cach. G ov” Government lends, 60 One Hundred Loilar € + en che, 10 Cash 
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Gente’ Folid Gold Watches. old Watebes, 80 Beaut.cal Blum: weal 20 Gents’ 
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without present or pre mium, but in ord r to secure the BBO oad 

subscriptionsatonce wo make tho following Unpaeralicled Offer, ping will 

be carried out to 5 Ct 

FOR 5 CENTS we will gond you The Illustrated 

Companion for throe montis and 

one numbered receipt, good for one present. For 60 cents we will send the 

oe rexmonthsand 4 bd an rece ip eaees for twopresents Fors 
ne Yeurar our number teyrood fur Four presenta 


FREE St 
7 you will Cut this Advertisement out and show It to 
A FR ‘Sisschiri ION TO ‘You l ye frie nds, accvalptances an! neighbors and pees 
bu Iv ws, goad in ft, ET dend yours beer plca free and onenu: abe rec recely 
; ——. tontorul be and we wiilsend youtwon imbered rece! ta and the © 
VANION fore! ximonthe; pot twenty to eubscribe for thrice months and we 
will send youuece Mil 


SION one year, 
good — 4 omer Lay y~ % r. ee wi ae 


BE YOURS! 







and Four numbered recei 
oA work = v ng) Awd oon 


most valuable went 


\ This SOLD GOD WATCH IS YOURS. 


If yon are among the firat 900 persons who anrwer this ad- 


vertisement you willget freeonecft icse Ladicw Rolid Gold 

Watcher, There are 000 of ~ m Ar nd they are first-class in 

‘every respect and the casesare beau ny ernamented, They 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 











Ladies’ Department. 


—— + | 


FASHION CHAT. 


F everybody were young and pretty | 


there would be no difficulty in selecting 
our bonnets and hata froin the varied and 
coguettish models prepared for the autuinn 
and winter seasons, but many of these 
autumnal bonnets are too fanciful and too 
coquettish for those ladies who, although 
etiil pretty, can no longer be termined youth- 
ful. 

Discretion and good taste ure not, alas, in- 
bred in every woman, and consequently 
our eyes are too often shocked by the sight 
of dames of thirty-five aud older appearing 
in bats, which youthful headgear adda to 
their only too apparent age the stigina of a 
ridiculous assuinption of youth. 

Bonnets, and sensible bonnets, with 
wide strings now worn, should 
by all who have seen more 
suininers, But, it will be argued, women 
are only the age they appear to be. 


the 
be adopted 


If this axiom, which has led many astray, | 


be possessed of any truth, it must be re- 
membered that while many of us look 
fresh and pretty fora moment on leaving 
our mirrors, yet the day’s fatigue, the cares 
of life, and the loss of youthful 

soon cause the momentary bloom 
and a jnoment's 
pain, nay in a tnoment add years to our ap 


illusions 

to fa ly, 
exertion, an e@ennmurt, ora 
pearance, and itisthen thateertain coiflures 
appear ludicrous. 


Ifa bonnet be too small for the face, an 
error easily fallen into, it adda aye to the 
outline, whiloa bonnet built on too larye 


and too showy scale renders the wearer an 
object of remark not always of @ compl 
iInentary deseription. 

While we avoid the Scytla of a too youth- 
ful head-dress, let us not fall the 
Charybdis of dowdyness, but endeavor to 
gather ideas from the prevailing 
which are suitable to our personality and 
adapt them to our use, 

Public taste has long ago tired of the erd 
less pleatings, draperies and pulls which 
long in and yet itis 


Into 


modes, 


have been so 


Vouyua, 


not easy to find so wenerally useful a model 


asthe pleated skirt. 


The accordion pleats are extremely stylish | 


while in fresi beauty, but the furore in 
skirts isthe new plain skirt which is very 
full and is gathered at the ist. 

The plain skirt is only so ealled because 
itis not pleated, for itis often so richly 
trimined as to but little its title, 
The material for a so-called plain skirt inay 
be broche velvet, or with 
chenille squares, or the front of plain faille 
nay be trimmed 
embroidered or of passementerie, 
have 


deserve 


woollen woven 


With Separate desigus, 


These plain dress skirts brought 

into fashion rich brocaded silks, Satins, and 

above all Lyous velvets and velveteenus, 
The under or false skirts are finished by 


three or four little flouneces, whieh set out 


the edge of the 
scalloped in very fanciful shapes. A 


dress, the front and side 
rrreode 
which was in voyue tliree vears ayo las re 
turned to favor in the shape of thick ruches 
placed on the hem of the plain skirts, 
These ruches are pinked out, olhbers are 
lined and reversed ; all are 
walking and require to be worn on. skirts 


cuimbrous in 


abort enough to clear the feet in walking. 
A very pretty style of 
skirt is of sicilienne or soft silk drapedover 


so-called plain 


a foundation skirt; atthe edge of thisis a 
wide band of velvet of the Same color 
dress, put on plain 


seal lop, afine sik eord of the saine eolor 


iS Lire 


with a “seal head’ 


as the velvet culling the seal head seallop. 
This dress has a width of sicilienne draped 
as grasshoppers’ Wings over a full, straight 
fold of the veivet, foruis the back 
width of the dress. 

The bodice is of the velvet with sicilienne 
plastron and cults, Tt looks well inade in 
two shades or in contrasting colors, 

A very simple and at the same time 
eflective toilette is thus made :—The false 
skirt, edged with Mounces and armed with 
steels, is covered by afull skirtof taille 
edged with fine tucks, one and a-half inches 
in depth ; beneath the lust of these tucksor 
folds and above the bein isa narrow tlounce 
of lace or of embroidered silk. 

The corsage is the back and 
pointed in front; asatin ribbon ts) passed 

aud front at the 
edge of the plastron. 


Street costumes are 


which 


rounded at 
ties in 


round the waist 


naturally the Spocial 


preocecu pation of tho moment, and for these 
the jacket bodice pres x | nest uselu 
n at s { ‘ “ “ \ i 
4 ¥ 
~ + sé “4 
serge i) AT ‘ = 
terials lor (Leese pst aa 


cr a en Sa 2 et? 9 LEAL ADO LID EE 5 


than thirty | 





tion, the shapes mostly in 
Gentleman, the Pilotin, 
Mere. 

The Gentleman is usually of fine cloth 
cut straightin front, and is worn without 
the buttons being fastened ; the Pilotin, or 
Pilote, is made of bLilue Cheviot cloth and 
j trimined with brass buttons: it is very 
stylish for young girls, 

The Petite Mere jacket is far nore serious 
in character ; at the back this jacket fits the 
| figure, the fronts seimi-fitting witna 
stnall plastron, a satin ribbon starts froin 
| the side sears and is loosely tied below the 
waist. 

Exagyeration is to be avoided in all ques 
tions of the toilette, but especially 
gards the tournure, 

Always alittle absurd, the tournure has 
ridiculous 


and the Petite 


are 


“as re- 


reached proportions, and from 
day to day the eve becoming to the 
eflects bas become blinded to tiie ugly side 
of a stylish mode, 

It is not possible for very short ladies to 


used 


wear aS laryea tournure as those who are 
tall, and a too voluminous pouf will des:roy 
the charin of the most elegant toilette. 
Piain and shaded stripes are the prevail- 
ing patterninall the new autumnal woollen 
fabrics ; cheviots, (weeds, serves, short and 
long haired woollen wiaterials show this 
zobra-like appearance, with shaded stripes 


in fawn, dark red, quiet shades of blue, 


unobtrusive greens, and even a little 
vellow, all earetully blended together, and 
the brighter tones subdued by tho prox 


hmity of the tore sober ones, 
Piain material to correspond is used with 
Lhese striped fabries, and the result is emi 


and suceessful, the mode 


that admits of end. 


Jess Variations and combinations, 


nently stylish 


being also one of those 


Phe striped tiaterials were first e@uiployed 


for mantles: for this purpose a long-haired 
tweed is the fatbre that meets with most 4p 
proval, especially in ash ide of prey brown 
and red tones, 
the deepest mahogany tint. 


A handsome tnodel-ofa 


ranging 


vetement made 
of this cloth is buttoned to the edge in front 
with artistic bronze buttons; the skirt is 
pleated at the back, and the large sleeves 


Are in visite form, 

A wide band of inahogeny velvet forins a 
bretelle over the shoulder, and ends ina 
long point front and back, both points ter- 
ininating under a large velvet bow, lined 
with silk in a lighter shade; the collar and 
sleeve revers are of velvet, and the whole 
mnantio is lined with silk. 

Ribbed materials of all kinds are in great 
reps, Bulgarian 
velvet partake of this 
character, and are all fashionable, 

Alesina velvet and chenille 
are other novelties for tae season, and are 
used for costuines or for the skirts of 
tumes, Ccommploted by a military jacket. 

Of these there are tnauy types, but those 
sShort-waisted 
any shade, 
loaded with rich gold and silk embroidery; 


and woollen 
Iescurial, all 


vogue ; silk 
and 


embroideries 


COS- 


mest approyed of are the 


Hunyarian jacket, in cloth of 
the Pirailleur, in greyor blue cloth—a very 
situple vetement, dark-huea velvet 
brandenburghs to inateh ; 

light cloth, 
muixed with 


with 
porements and 


ane Garde PP jackets in 


mcase 
orpamented with gold braid 
silk and wool. 

Jersev bodiees, with embroidered velvet 
Waisteoats, niust also be reekoned amongst 
the autumn modes, 
teolored silk jerseyvs,with a 


hese ity light 


d Whrot thlack velvet ensbroider. 


' 
] 

ed with silk and wold, are very fashionable 

for eVvVenloy wear, 


Phe bodice 


his Wicle 


is tbeade with short Has ies 


. 
the plasts ithe neck, and cuds 


In along narrow point. The straight collar 
the elbow sleeves 


nbobroidered like the 


bands and pareiments on 
are of black velvet, e 
plastron. 
A revival, which we notice with regret,is 
the employment of simall birds as orna- 
Inents for chapeaux, 

Many ladies are strong'y opposed to this 
fashion, and we can only hope that their re. 
monstranees and influence wiil tend to 
check the mode on 1t8 first appearance. 

|} Feather ornaments of a taney deseription 
entail no suffering on the birds whose 
plumage is used, but this isnot tue case with 
stnall birds, whieh cannot be tuiitated. 

Fireside Chat. 

FOOD FOR LIMITED INCOMES, 


, pERU APS it nay be considered strange 
that when addressing you 1 should 
speak about providing food for people 

wilh rhice j i 1hies, 

Of course t ‘ people in the w i 
wi ra Ww 4 yy 
‘ k re | ‘ \ 
< 5 

‘ Ww ~ { s 4 
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ad ies. 
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favor being the 


from light red to 


, it boil for 


Almost jostinctively, the first dish which 
js mentioned is beef.steak pudding. This I 
conside* a most profitable and economical 
dish. It is wholesome, nourishing, and 
satistying. 

A pudding made with a pound and 4 bailf 
of steak and half a pound of bullock’s kid- 
ney will be sufficient for half a dozen per- 
'gons, and there will be plenty of gravy, 
which the children like. The following is 
an excellent recipe :— 

Beefsteak Pudding. — Make some stiff 
paste with a pound of flour, 60z, of tinely- 
chopped suet, a little salt, a stall teaspoon- 
ful of baking-powder, and water. Take 
lwlb. of bullock or chuck steak and half a 
pound of kidney. A little beet skirt may 
alxo be used with advantage; it helps to 
make the gravy good, Remove the skin, 
cutthe meatinto small pieces, and roll 
each one in a imixture of a tablespoontul of 
flour, atablespoonful of salt, and a teaspoon- 
ful of pepper. Take one-third of the quan- 
tity of pastry for the lid, and roll the rest 


top of the pudding basin. Grease theinside 
of the basin with dripping. This can be 
done most effectually and quickly with the 
fingers, and when the hands are pertectly 
clean it is not objectionable. 

Line the basin with the paste, putin the 
pieces of meat, and pour on a small teacup- 
ful of water or good gravy. Wet the edges 





of the pastry, roll out the piece that was left | 


for the cover, then Jay tton 
press the edyves well together, 

Dredge flour over the top, wring the 
cloth out of hot water, dredge it also with 
flour, tie iton tightly by passing a string 
round the riin of the basin, turn the corners 
of the cloth over and tie thei together. 

Put the pudding into a pan of boiling 
water, being caretul that it is covered en- 
tirely, and keep it boiling with the lid on 
torthreeand a halfor four hours. If it is 
necessary to add more water, put it in boil- 
tigre 

When done, let the pudding stand a 
minute or two, or else dip the bottom of the 
basin in cold water for a quarter mninute, to 
keep the pastry trou bursting. 

Remove the cloth, have ready a hot dish, 
putiton the top of the pudding, remove it 
gently, and lilt the basin off carefully. If 


the top and 


| mentof the Greek name 


(Correspondence. | 


Cc. F. G.—Just at present we have no need 
of avything of the kind. 

Jor F.—They area matter of tempera 
ment. Nothing will effect a radical change ia your 
wife but age. 

G. 8.—Surely you can judge whether she 
cares for you or no. There area thousand and one 
little signs which should tell you this, 

GRACE.—Write to “Lippincott & Co., 
Publishers, Phila., Pa.,’’ for the book you want. It 
will cost you not more than one dollar or one and a 
half. 

Tip.-——For deainess, the result of scarlet 
fever, which has lasted over a period of forty years, 
we fear there willbe nocure. But you had better 
consult some physician who makes diseases of the 
ear his especial study. 


Q. Z.—We may some time in the near 





5 | future give some hints as to judging of character by 
out toa round shape twice the size of the | 


the ears. Generally speaking large ones are supposed 
to indicate good nature, and lack of over-brilllant 
qualities, while small ones are the reverse, 


STin@.—You will tind a raw onion a sim- 
ple remedy for a wasps ting. Place thejuice or pulp 
on the affected spot: or chew a raw slice and swal- 
low itslowly, If the tuside of the throat be stung. 
Common blue, used by laundresses, is also an old 
and well-tried specific. 


INQUIRER.—The letters ILH.S. are the 
Greek characters for I. E.S., and form the commence- 
of our Lord, The letters 
are often read as the luitials of Jesus Hominum Sal- 
vator—Jesas, the Saviour of men—aud this interpre- 
tation is said to have orlyinated with St. Bernardine 
in A.D, #3, 

H, F.—The Monts de Piete, correspond- 
ing to the pawnbrokers’ shops here, are in France 
conducted by the State, and they torn a part of the 
large administration of the Assistance Publique, 


| contributing to that instituilion a considerable por- 


| 
liked, an onion boiled and minced may be 


added for the sake of the flavor. 
Indeed, all sorts of improvements may 
| be introduced, A’ few oysters or mush- 
rooins, or & grouse or partridge, may be 
added, or ruinp steak Instead of buttock 
steak inay be employed, but in these cases 
the pudding will not be so econoiical as if 
the above instructions are followed. 

Ifany of this pudding 1s left, and it is re- 
quired for the nextday, the following is the 
best way of wartuing it. 

Put it into a greased basin and lay a plate 
onthe top. Putit into a pan with boiling 
water to come half-way up the basin,and let 

about an bour,or till it is bot 
through. Serve it with gravy ina boat. 
Meat puddings and pies are such a valu- 


able resource tor housekeepers of limited 


Income that all sorts of variations have been 
inade, Hlere is an excetlent one :— 

Potato Pie nade with Neck of Mutton.— 
Take Iglb. of the migdle ot the neck of 
inutton, the portion which lies between the 
serag and the fatty part. Cut this, bones 
and all, into pieces of about one inch square. 
Viace these in a pie-dish with plenty of 
thinly-sliced potatoes, putting first a layer 
oft neat, then one of potatoes, then another 
layer of neat, and plenty of potatoes at the 
top. Add a seasoning of salt and pepper, 
and fill the dish with milk. 
thick suet crust over all, and bake for about 
an hour and a half, 

The lady who first gave me this recipe, 
and who is herseli an excellent cook, told 
ine that her servants liked this pia as much 
as they liked sirloin of beef. 

I inust say that I found difficulty in be- 
lieving this stateinent. but, nevertheless, 
potato pie thus inade is a very appetising 
dish. 

Giblet pie with apples is an old-fashioned 
bat inexpensive and Savory dish. Giblets 
nay frequently be bought at the poultry- 
ian’S for ten or twelve cents, 

Toinnke it, throw the head away and 
wash the giblets several tines in lukewarm 
water. ‘Take the gall trom the liver, skin 
the wizzird and peek, and divide each into 
three pieces, 

Tiere is asortof pipe leading from one 
side ot the wizzard to the other, and this 
inust be cut from end to end. Put the legs 
and claws into boiling water to loosen the 
skin, and draw this off entirely and divide 
the heart and liver into halves, Put the 
viblets intoa Saucepan with cold water to 
ever thein: let the water boil, then throw 
itaway. Pour on fresh cold water, add two 
onions minced, and a sprinkling of pepper, 
and stew gently for about an hour and a 
half till the meat is tender, 

It isan advantage to stew the gizzard and 
feet alittle longer than the other giblets. 

Add salt to taste and leave the giblets in 
the liquor all night. Then next prepare 
apples as fora ple, and fill the dish with 
alternate layers of giblets and apples, pour- 
ing gravy over all. Cover the pie with 
pastry in the usual way, and 


for about an hour and a half, This pie may 


be served hot for the dinner or eold for 
breakfast. 
—— © ~<a 

NoT TovuGu ENOUGH OR TOO TENDER.~— 

It is said that the captain of an ocean steam 
t t ® \ | if ~ ie { a 

. wan eant 

. ¢ . 1s , 

ata g i ght, deinande 

reas l I thie ~ iy Aint. “Well. sir, 

said the spokesman as he shifted bis quid, 

wecdon't like it; there ain't no chaw ip 





Lay a fairlv- | 


tiov of the funds, which are 


among the poor. 


G. W. R.—‘‘George Eliot” wasthe literary 
psendocym adopted by Marlavn Evans, the author of 
**Adain Bede,*’ ‘The Mill on the Floss,’ ‘‘silas 
Marner,’’ ‘*Felix Holt,*’ and many other high-class 
novels, which have won for her the position of one 
of the greatest of English writersof fiction, She was 
married late in life to Mr, Cross, and died December 
22nd, 1580, 


C. 'T,—It means bad language. Billings- 
wate is said to have derived its name from Belinus 
Magnus, a British prince, the father of King Lud 
(400 B.C.); but Stow thinks from a former owner, It 
was the old port of London, and the custome were 
paid there under Ethelred I1., 979. Billingsgate wa, 
madea perfectly free market in 1669. In 1849 the;mar- 
ket was greatly improved, 


JANET.—AS a reinedy tor red hands, put 
oatmeal or brau in the water in which you wash 
them. Youmightalso apply a little glycerine at 
night, rubving it wellin, and then wearing a loose 
pair of old kid gloves during the night. The gloves 
should have a slit or hole cut in the palms to prevent 
any stoppage of the circulation which might other- 
wise ensue from the pressu!e, 


C. H. PHILLIPS.—Unfortunately, only 
tou inany of the various walks of life appear to be 
overcrowded, and itis certain that in whose which 
have heretofore been regarded as the most gentle- 
manly, this is especially s0. Whilst we do not be- 
lieve thatany energetic young man with a good 
amount of ability, and who has kept himself honest 
and honorable, will fail to succeed, there are so many 
whose abilities are but small, or who have not the 
necessary push, and these present to us the great 
difficulty, Why not turn to some practical trade, 


READER,—So far a8 the use of tobacco in 
any form by adult ,ersons is concerned, though 
many great wiiters and thinkers use it, that is no 
proot of Its being beneficial, They find it soothing 
and pleasant, consequently they like it. Sir Henry 
Thompson recommends that it be used in the form of 
elgarettes, but that, in order to prevent any injure 
ious effects, a plece of cotton-wool be kept in the 
tube or holder, and be renewed as soon as half a 
dozen cigarettes have been smoked, The object of 
this is to prevent any dust or nicotine passing into 
the mouth, and the appearance of this wool when 


distributed annually 


) taken out would give full support tothis recommen- 


| dation. 


-_ 


bake slowly | 


This eminent surgeon only smokes two, or 
at most four, cigarettes per day—one or two after 
lunch and one or two after dinner, But the best ad- 
Vice to those aloat to smoke is—don't begin, 


B. 1. J.—We certainly think you could 
hardly employ your leisure hours with greater ad- 
Vantage, both educationally and otherwise, tuan by 
spending at least a portion of the tine in the study 
of one of the languages you mention. We have ne 
hesitation in recommending ycu tostudy Latin first, 
especially as vou already know something of it. This 
will help you afterwards to go on with the Greek, At 
the same thne, do not neglect your other and more 
xeneral reading. Forge for yourself a kev that will 
open out new treasures and eujoyments in the litere 
ary fleld by all manner of means; but do not let ite 
manufacture deprive you of those which are already 
open to you, Wedonot think you could expect to 
domuchin the way of reading either a Greek or 
Latin author with enjoyment undera couple of years 
or so; butafter acquiring the simple rudiments of 
the grammar, with whicha few months’ study should 
make you tulerably familiar, you might fairly pro- 
ceed to a practical application of them. 


Mary D.—The old proverb, “The course 
of true love never did run smooth, *' is often found to 
hold good, although there are many exceptions. You 
say that you love your afflauced with all your heart, 
and that you feel sure be loves you, and yet that you 
are continually having little squabbles, resulting in 
coldness for a few days or sometimes a week or two. 
Now, no two people are so perfect that they can be 
together continually without some little difference 
arising ; but from what you say we are inclined to 
think the squabbles and colduess must be caused by 
something more than occasional irritability or loss of 
temper. Have you been quite withus? Is not 


" 
pen 


Alousy at the bottom of your little differences ? and 
e fault « hiss r \ re’ Does he at times 

pay toon h att to ot r young ladies 
fy ra ta , i ¢ ier lai.d, are you 
1 t a flir ltis this sort of 

gM il sthef tful parent of lovers quarrels, 
and often brings about a iasting rupture between 


two people who love each other well and truly, and 


who would have made a happy and devoted married 


} couple, 














